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Weider’s “HOME GYM DUMBBELL SET” 


A Dumbbell Combination Gym Set of Unusual Merit and Value 


HEADSTRAP 


520% 


Complete With 
Courses 


THE BEST INTERCHANGEABLE “HOME GYM DUMBBELL SET” YOUR MONEY CAN BUY | 


F YOU train at home and don’t have enough room to use our 
larger Home Gym Sets, shown on the back cover of this 
magazine then we recommend this amazing combination dumb- 
bell set. Compact and versatile, you can perform an endless 
variety of muscle building exercises with this outfit in a lim- 
ited space and store conveniently when not in use, Gives FAST 
RESULTS — only 30 minutes a day, 3 times a week for full 


benefits. You will pack on many pounds of bodyweight and 
muscle on the arms, chest, back, shoulders and legs: improve 
your physical appearance and gain new self confidence. Per- 
fect for women, older men and children, too. Can be converted 
at any future time into gym set shown on back cover at nomi- 
nal cost. Positively GUARANTEED as the BEST Home Gym 
Dumbbell Set at any price! 


MAIL THIS COUPON 


JOE WEIDER, Trainer of the Champions 
MR. AMERICA BARBELL COMPANY 

16 Hopkins Avenue, Jersey City, N. J. 
Dear Joe: 

I want to take advantage of this great offer of 
convenient Home Gym Dumbbell Training and 
build a powerful physique at home FAST! I 
understand that I must get results or I can 
repack the outfit and send it back for a refund 
in one week! I enclose $20.98 in full payment. 
Name... 
Address 


... Zone.... State.. 

(Price is FOB our Warehouse. 

No COD’s can be accepted) 
CANADIAN CUSTOMERS . . . order direct from 
Weider Barbell Co., 4466 Colonial Ave., Mont- 
real, Que., Canada. 


HERE'S WHAT YOU GE 


1 DUMBBELL SET. Use it to build your body from 
all angles, It will add muscular inches to your arms, 
chest, back, legs and abdomen, 


2 SWINGBELL. Stimulate vital power in lower back 
and waist. Helps digestion, keeps mid-section trim 
and helps reduce overweight. 


3 HEADSTRAP. Develops a strong large, impressive 
neck. Gives you that “masculine” appearance. Elimi- 
nates a weak, double chin. 


4 IRON BOOTS. Strengthens legs and mid-section, 
Removes overweight from waist, thighs and hips, 
Gives energy and pep for all sports. 


5 WRIST ROLLER. Develops a strong, muscular fore- 
arm, with a grip of steel. Have a masculine hand- 
shake and gain respect of others. 


6 REVOLVING DUMBBELL SLEEVES. For extra 
smooth performance. Relieves unwanted 
grip strain, Makes exercises enjoyable, 


exercise 


7 KETTLEBELLS. Specifically created to 
broad, lifeguard shoulders. Gives manly 
and impressive he-man appearance, 


develop 
posture 


8 MODERN DESIGN COLLARS. Hold plates securely. 
Fast changing. Attractive baked enamel finish. High 
quality metal, life-long threads, 


9 PRECISION MADE PLATES. Made to last a life- 
time. Cannot crack or chip, Baked enamel finish. 


10 EXERCISE CHARTS. Over 50 exercises posed for 
you by a famous bodybuilding champion. Each move- 
ment clearly and thoroughly shown. 


PLUS personal training advice whenever needed for LIFE! 


FROM THE PUBLISHER 
TO YOU... 


In our search for stories to 

please and entertain you we 
constantly come across those which 
seem utterly incredible, like the news 
dispatch about the werewolf who 
killed a young shepherdess on a grassy 
slope in Spain. What are werewolves 
or vampires? How can a dead person 
come to life and suck the blood of the 
living? 

We ask ourselves these questions as, 
undoubtedly, you ask yourself the same 
question. We do not know the answer 
and we know of no one who does; 
but we do know there are numerous 
medical and other records which 
attest the existence of vampirism. 

What inexplicable force is it which 
enables a dog to know the exact 
moment when his master is being 
murdered many miles away? We bring 
up these questions only because the 
more we delve into these inexplicable 
occurrences the more we feel that there 
is much that science cannot explain 
yet which exists. 

Some day science may find 
explanations, but until they are found 
we will leave you with the same 
puzzlement we have and continue on 
our promise to search out and present 
to you in these pages the great weird, 
strange and fantastic stories of all 
lands and all times for your enjoyment. 


JOSEPH WEIDER 
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TO MEN OVER 35 
IF YOU'RE LOSING 


YOUR PEP and 
ENERGY... 


GERATEX TABLETS 


FOR YOUTHFUL VIGOR 


FEEL YOUNG AGAIN WITH HI-POTENCY GERATEX TABLETS 


MEN if you’ve been noticing a steady decline in en- 


ergy, if you’re over 35 and think you have 
matured prematurely, if you lack zest and if life’s plea- 
sures are passing you by, here’s good news for you! 


AT LAST science has perfected a fast-acting prepara- 

4 tion for men who have lost their spark and 
pep. It’s a remarkable remedy; one specifically formulated 
to help you obtain new energy, stamina and a more youth- 
ful interest in life. 


h found thrilli % 
THOUSANDS OF МЕМ rope and discovered new 


GERATEX TABLETS. 


НІ-РОТЕМСҮ 


GERATEX TABLETS 


buoyant energy and improved physical power by using саиииа 


9 if physical neglect has 
DON'T BE DISCOURAGED . „з.п. your nat- 
ural vitality making you feel and look old before your 
time. Help to correct this and to feel and act younger 
by taking GERATEX TABLETS today! 


ONLY 


$4950 For А MONTH'S SUPPLY 
ORDER TODAY! 


GERATEX Dept. w 
16 Hopkins Ave., Jersey City, N. J. 


Gentlemen: You bet I want to feel young again. I want to 
test your medically approved GERATEX TABLETS. I un- 
derstand that if they don’t give me that Buoyant Feeling 
Of Youth, that my money will be refunded, Enclosed find 


For that Buoyant Feeling of Youth (ia. мера 


GUARANTEE: hi-potency | $ for which send me the size I have checked. 
Show your bottle of GERATEX TABLETS 6 doct GERATEX О Опе Months Size $3.50 
vy ео о your doctor. seen 
Three Month's Si 10.00 
If he doesn’t agree that the medically approved lipo- > Tablets 6 БЕ three мевае $ 
tropies, vitamins, minerals, choline bitartrate and other е Sees 


ingredients contained in it can help you to feel peppier, 
more youthful, without harmful after effects, send back i 

А Address 
unused portion for a refund. 


City Zone State. 


No COD’s. Postage extra, or—add $.50 for 1 mo. size, $.75 
for 3 mo. and we will prepay postage. 


R U 6 H 1 H l 6 С 0 U P 0 N In Canada: Order direct from, Better Health Products, 
4466 Colonial Ave., Montreal, Que., Canada. 


THE GHOST WITH A SURGEON’S KNIFE 


OE night about twenty years ago a Kansas farmer who 
lived some 45 miles west of Wichita was awakened 
by his wife who appeared to be in great pain. She complained 
that something sharp was pressing against her ear. 

Though it was well past midnight and the farmer had no 
communication with the outside, there was an unexpected 
and sudden knock on the kitchen door. When he opened it, 
a little man with gray hair, a white jacket and a doctor's 
satchel in his hand explained he was a medical man who 
had studied at Heidelberg University. 

Astonished by this good fortune, the farmer admitted the 
mysterious visitor who promptly headed for the’ woman's 
room where he examined her head. With even less ado, he 
prepared her for surgery and in fifteen minutes, with no 
help, he completed an operation on the woman's mastoid 
area. All this while the farmer gaped in amazement. 

“She vill lif,” said the doctor іп a distinct German accent. 
He gathered his surgical instruments, buttoned his jacket 
to his neck and bade the farmer goodbye. Then he left as 
mysteriously as he had come. 

The next day, though the woman seemed in good health 
and spirits, the farmer called in a specialist from Wichita to 
examine her. The specialist was plainly puzzled. To the 
farmer he said later after the examination. 

“This case baffles me. Your wife should have died last 
night, but she'll live. It was a most miraculous operation 
that saved her life. But what stumps me is that only one man 
in this world could have performed that operation. But he 
died in Germany seven years ago!” ... 


DEATH SOUNDS A WARNING 


О Kansans that story, more or less, gives credence to ап- 

other yarn dealing with things almost as uncanny. This 
instance took place in Topeka. A young college girl visiting 
Topeka for a journalism convention had an experience that 
will take her many years to get over. 

While in her hotel room, she heard a motor vehicle pull 
up into the alley next to the building. She looked out and 
saw an open-air roadster filled with young people. The driver, 
however, was a ghastly looking man with a lengthy scar on his 
tight forehead. His nose was hooked and his face was chalk- 
white. He looked up at the coed, pointed at her and said 
almost moanfully: "There's room for опе more.” 

The girl withdrew in terror. The man had frightened her. 
When she looked out the window again the roadster and 
its occupants were gone—disappeared completely. That night 
the girl slept little. The next day she convinced herself she 
had had a nightmare. 

But it was not a nightmare. For again the next evening 
she looked out her window and again saw the same ugly 
man and his roadster full of college students. And again 
the same driver pointed at her and intoned: "There's room 
for one more.” Again the girl recoiled in sheer terror. 

Visibly upset the next morning, the girl made ready to go 
to breakfast. As she rang the buzzer for the elevator, the 
door suddenly opened up. There before her stood the ghastly 
man of the packed roadster. He stared at her and said in his 
now familiar voice: “There's room for one more.” 

The girl screamed and fled down the corridor. The ele- 
vator door closed. А few minutes later there was a loud crash. 
The elevator, with the eerie man and its load of people, had 
plunged to the basement after breaking loose from its cables, 

Everyone was killed. eoo 
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BY USING WEIDER'S GAINED 10 POUNDS 
WEIGHT GAINING 7 IN A FEW WEEKS 


\— CONCENTRATE? n NOW IM REALLY 


FEEL STRONGER Ки oo 


TRY WEIDER’S MIRACLE WEIGHT-GAINING SUPPLEMENT ! 
Why Be “Skinny”... When it’s so easy to put on weight... 


HERE'S YOUR LIVING PROOF -5> 


Julian Dames Says:—''I used to be a typical skinny 
wreck. Everyone made fun of me, ridiculed my un- 
derweight. I tried many weight gaining tonics but 
none did any good. Then I learned about Weider’s 
Weight Caining Concentrate and GAINED 45 pounds 

QUICK! I recommend this product to all skinny 
GUARANTEE people as being the fastest, surest way of gaining 

healthy bodyweight known." 


GAINED 45 LBS. 
LIFE САМ BE SO MUCH HAPPIER 


DON'T BE SKIN AND ALL BONES. Life can be so much happier if you put on 
the additional pounds of firm, solid flesh you need. You will be delighted and 
amazed at your new opportunities for love, romance and success, in work and play. 
You will look better and feel better too. Your friends, acquaintances and people 
you meet will see a difference within a few short weeks or it won't cost you а cent. 


YOU CAN LOOK LIKE A NEW PERSON. You сап gain weight! You can add 
Pounds and inches of attractive welght onto your body. Your chest can fill out, 
your arms thicken, shoulders broaden and your legs be more shapely. It makes 
no difference if you have fatled before, you ean gain those pounds you need, if 
you take Weider Weight Gaining Concentrate, provided that your underweight 1з 
due to nutritional deficiency! 


MEDICALLY APPROVED, CONCENTRATED FORMULA DOES IT ALLI 
How much weight do you want to gain? 2-10-15-20 or more pounds, Well you 
сап! Weider's Weight Gaining Concentrate is smashing Weight Galning records. 
It has proved overwhelmingly successful in thousands of stubborn cases—cases 
which previously had failed to respond to other weight gaining methods. Why? 
Because It is based on a 4 way, medically approved formula which attacks under- 
weight at its very source. 1—rich in malt. 2—loaded with extra calories, so 
skillfully compounded that these extra calories are quickly utilized by the body 
to help you gain weight without disturbing the normal appetite. 3—heavy con- 
centration of organic iron and minerals to help enrich blood, combat anemia, 
protect you against sickness, 4—vitamin-rich to stimulate appetite, aid digestion, 
help body grow. A COMPLETE weight gaining preparation, 


80 SIMPLE TO TAKE. One spoonful before each meal is all you need. Delightful 
flavor is enjoyed by children and adults alike. And—the extra calories which 
help you to gain welght are right there in every tasty spoonful. 


2524 2 MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 
FREE = ; +3 Гес аилана бла ата-ене наанаа іл сак 
Май Coupon Now! Send іп your order WEIGHT GAIN COMPANY, Dept. w 


immediately and we will include free a complete bodybuilding 16 Hopkins Ave., Jersey City, N. J. 
5 hes 2 Қ 5 Please send ше Welder’s Concentrated Weight Gaining Food Supplement 
and weight gaining course with valuable advice on diet, ander: Money Back Guarantee, 
menus, hygiene, calorie listing, exercise and healthful daily Liquid Concentrate, 
habits to assist the underweight person gain weight faster. а месі Le only $3.98] : Белі hoger 910-007”) 
This illustrated course alone is worth the price you pay for Enclosed find $.......... in full payment, 
Weider’s Weight Gaining Concentrate. Yours entirely free 
if you order now. 


NAME 


ADDRESS ...... RES 
WE GUARANTEE that Weider's Concentrated Weight Gaining Food Supplement has 


higher potency, is made of purest ingredients, compounded for faster results, 
meeting the most rigid medical requirements. A complete list of contents and instruc- 
tions for use are shown on each label. Show it to your doctor and if he does not 
agree, you are free to return for full refund. Buy Weider Concentrated Weight Gaining 
Food Supplement with full confidence. 


ЕЕ... n ER STATE. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded. No COD’s. Postage extra—or 
u 50 cents for 1 month size, 75 cents for 3 months, and prepay 
postage. 


. Canadian Residents....Order direct (гот: 


WEIDER FOOD SUPPLEMENTS, 4466 Colonial Ave., Montreal, Quebec, Canada. 
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5ІК5: 

It may interest you to know of ап 
experience I had through many years 
from which an Invisible Spiritual Source 
from out of the Air dictated to me 40 
Poems indicating Life’s way to succeed 
and behave. 

I will typewrite the 40 Poems and submit them to you if 
you will favor me with a reception according to the Invisible 
Powers demand that I receive what it is truly worth. 

I swear to yo uthat everything I say including this letter 
has been dictated to me from out of the Air. 

Myron Kafka 
Bronx, N. Y. 


ө (We always want to know the right way to succeed and 
behave and certainly don't want to pass up anything you 
got from out of the air. Send them along.—Editor) 


SIRS: 

I just finished reading your first issue 
of True Weird. I must say that my inter- 
est was held by all the stories, but do you 
really expect us to believe that a man 
lived 4,000 years and may still be alive 
today? 

I am willing to believe that there are a great many things 
undreamed of in our philosophy as a fellow named Bill 
Shakespeare once wrote, but 4,000 years is a little too much! 
Give us something that will be more easily believed. 

Frances Huffman 
Waco, Texas 


ө (We're glad you liked the stories. We conceive our job 
to be, as we stated in our first issue, to find and present to 
you in as interesting a fashion as we can the inexplicable 
stories which have intrigued and puzzled the world, We 
give you the facts as our researchers found the historians 
recorded them.) 


SIRS: 

Your article “The Man Who Lived 4,000 Years” was cer- 
tainly well worth the price of the magazine! 

I wonder if you would give me the author and title of one 
or more books that have been written, dealing exclusively 
with the life of the Comte de Saint-Germain—that is, if any 
complete book has ever been written. 

J. Roy Reasonover 
Kemp, Texas 


е (There have been a number of studies made of the fabu- 
lous Count and a reference to your public library will sug- 
gest reading matter.) 


SIRS: 
I have just returned from overseas and am still in the Army. 
I picked up the Nov. issue of “True Weird”. I am writing 


to find out if there is a school that I might attend to become 
an investigator of such happenings. 
James P. Moy 
Marseilles, Ill. 


© (1 do not believe there is any school in the world where 
students are trained to investigate supernatural occur- 
rences.) | 


SIRS: 

Science has done wonders. There is no 
question about that and if someone were 
to tell me that scientists went to the 
moon and came back with space men I 
would believe it. But when you tell us 
that scientists are able to recapture, be- 
cause of vibrations, an actual occurrence that happened thou- 
sands of years ago and then tell us in the same breath that 
this occurrence is still going on, it strains my credulity. 
The Scientist Who Marched With Caesar is a fascinating 
story—in the realm of science fiction—but why try to palm 
it off on us as fact? 


Owen Gilsbey 
New Orleans, La. 


© (We expect that from time to time we will get letters from 
readers who say they do not believe some story in True 
Weird. We do not take an oath that every story we pub- 
lish is true. We merely say that these fantastic stories have 
been recorded as true by reputable men, scientists, schol- 
ars, and men and women of high integrity. All we can do 
is say: “This is what historians recorded as having hap- 
pened. We have received many letters praising our stories 
and only а rare one asserting some disbelief of some, W hat 
do our readers think? We would like to know.—Editors.) 


SIRS: 

I'm glad to see your True Weird magazine of November 
is Vol. 1, No. 1 as it is such an interesting magazine I'd 
hate to think I'd been passing it up. 

Each story is the best. The majority of the readers will 
probably save the magazine to go over time and again. 
Thank you for publishing a magazine of the unexplainable 
things. 

Marion Perretta 
Canton, О. 
e (It's nice to publish a magazine you like: it's equally nice 
to have nice readers!) 

(Thanks for your encouragement. We always try to give 

our readers the facts and let them draw their own conclu- 

sions.) 


T H Е WW E R E УУ 0 L F 0 an old сгопе announced that a N Sept. 27,.1920 the London Times carried a dispatch 


а had cone to tho aren Sr ihe from the little Spanish town of Estremadura which 
ae 2 told of а beautiful young shepherdess who had been attacked 


by a vampire, or a werewolf, as some of these living dead are 
Guards were set up about the girl, but called. When the girl was found by neighbors who searched for 
in the morning she was found dead—her her, she was white. Her blood had been drained dry giving her 


skin an eerie appearance. 
This is the bare outline of the startling occurrence. The 
behind-the-scene story is even more weird than the one carried 


blood of a beautiful young shepherdess. 


blood drained dry! 


BY SETH ROBERTS 


ILLUSTRATED BY ALBERT L. DEKE 
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ТНЕ 
WEREWOLF ОҒ 
ESTREMADURA 


in the news dispatch and goes back to the very day the little 
shepherdess was born, and raises questions which confuse 
students of folklore and the paranormal. The most important 
issue it raises is whether human beings can actually change 
themselves into animals and if what we know as the “soul” 
or the “spirit” can leave the human body. 

According to records collected over the centuries some of 


White scientists investigated the native who 
could change himself into a prowling animal 


the most primitive peoples were able to do both or, at least, 
the legends that have come down, report that they did both. 
There are many records in case histories of the paranormal 
and to sort of set the mood for the death by a vampire let 
me quote the report by Dr. R. W. Felkin who sent it to the 
Wide World Magazine in England. Dr. Felkin wrote: 

“The experience I am about to relate with one of these 


Poisonous animals became limp at the touch of the m’logo 
the wizard who could change himself into a ferocious animal. 


Terrified natives bowed low to the m’logo, the wizard 
who could change himself into a ferocious animal. 


people (Persons who changed into animals and whose “spirit” 
left them when they so chose) happened at Lado, on my 
return from Uganda in company with Emin Pasha. 

“I had not received any letters from Europe for a year, and 
was, of course, very anxious to get some. I knew quite well 
that a good many must be waiting for me somewhere, but 
it was hardly likely that they would come to hand for some 


The native wizard admitted he had changed himself into a 
jungle beast and roamed the countryside the night before. 


time, because the Nile was blocked by the floating islands 
of grass. 

“One morning, however, a man came into our tent in a 
state of great excitement. The local m'logo, or wizard, he 
said, had been roaming the country the night before in the 
form of a jackal. He had, the messenger went on, visited a 
place called Mescher-er-Rek (Continued on page 72) 
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Cut off from the outside world уоо- 

dooism still lives in villages where 

old crones pound out mysterious 

potions which can turn the living 
into zombies. 


LAND OF THE 
ALKING DEAD 


A FIRST HAND REPORT 
BY ROBERT VAN DER VELDE 


QUEDE beyond the crumbling walls of a squalid 
patio in the slums of Port-au-Prince, a clamorous 
mob of blacks yelled, “Nous desirons voir le zombie!” 
“We want to see the zombie!” 

Growing braver with numbers, they began to scramble 
up the walls, tormenting, jeering and threatening to 
destroy the emaciated figure who had risen from the dead 
to frighten them. In the center of the patio Rosanna 
Mondesir, unfortunate peasant girl from Jeremie, buried 
her face in her arms on a rickety wooden table and 
sobbed openly. 

“Do you think they'd actually harm her?” I asked my 
interpreter. 

“I don’t know,” he said. “We've moved her from one 
location to another, but always the word has leaked out.” 

It had grown so bad in Jeremie that Rosanna nearly 
reached the breaking point. Secretly in the middle of 
the night she had been brought to the capital only to 
find a crowd already waiting. 

“I fear for her sanity,” said her guardian. “A human 
being can only take so much.” Then he flushed, as if 


Out of the grave in Haiti the dead came to life again 
and walked the earth at the command of the witch doctor. 


LAND OF THE 
WALKING DEAD 


suddenly aware that perhaps 
Rosanna was not a human be- 
ing. 

The story of Mademoiselle 
Mondesir’s return from death is 
not unique; it is simply the only 
one I have ever heard that can 
be proved to any extent. In Haiti 
civilization is but a cloak that 
the curious may pull back to peer into the depths of 
primeval superstition. Here the lost arts and ancient 
secrets of Africa were transplanted long before the 
Negro’s introduction into the United States. Іп the 
lofty meuntains beyond the capital the Black Magic, 
voodoo and autosuggestion, still thrive, cut off from 
the outside world by the highest peaks in the Carib- 
bean. 

Fear reigns over the Island. Even the snobbish elite 
are hopelessly ensnared. Lolling about their terraced 
mansions in the cool highlands of Petionville, that 


Terrified at the zombie brought to life 
the Haitian native screamed. 

The Haitian native screamed in terror at 
the sight of the living dead. 


The Reverend Bonnehomme who first dis- 
covered the zombie in Jeremie prison, 
recording the weird case. 
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ultra-smart suburb overlooking Port-au-Prince, they 
gossip gaily over cocktails, prattering about Parisian 
fashions and Italian operas. But their hearts are not in 
it. Actually they are much more concerned over such 
matters as mystic chants, talismans, graveyard dust and 
occult formulas. 

Almost daily some new tale is whispered through 
the cocktail lounges. A young debutante is caught 
wearing a voodoo charm under her evening gown; a 
Prominent surgeon on his death bed is visited by a 
notorious witch-doctor; or Monsieur So-And-So’s Cad- 
illac is found parked before a voodoo temple in the 
hinterlands. 

But, all this did not concern Rosanna Mondesir. A 
peasant girl, she knew only the limited life of Jeremie, 
a small village on the southern peninsula. But there, 
too, superstition reigned and rumors spread. Fear 
became an integral part of Rosanna’s childhood as she 
heard her elders’ hushed voices relate macabre accounts 
of ghoulish figures crouching in graveyards, dead men 
stalking in the moonlight or heathen curses tormenting 
innocent souls. When her father died it seemed per- 
fectly sensible to pile large stones atop his grave to 
assure the body's “remaining where it belonged.” 


Rosanna Mondesir whose weird case created a sensation when 
she was brought back to life and (right) Rosanna in hysterics 
(left) patio where author interviewed her. 


ت 


(top) Ex-voodoo priest Laland demonstrates articles used 
in secret rites which create zombies. the living dead. 
(Bottom) one of the symbols used to create a zombie. 


Voodoo dances carried on throughout the night until the 


All this she told me while sitting 
wild-eyed and half hysterical in that 
squalid patio off the back streets of 
Port-au-Prince, capital of the re- 
„ public. It was a shock to see such 
violence only a few minutes drive 
from the national palace. Where 
were the police, the law and order 
that supposedly separated the city 
from the uncivilized interior? 

Hundreds of townspeople swarmed in the street 
before a dilapidated frame house. They were more than 
curious. They were angry. And their pent-up anger 
might any moment erupt into uncontrollable riot. 

Begrudgingly a path was cleared as my interpreter 
and I carried camera case and tripod into the patio. 
There sat Rosanna nearly insane with fear. Sobbing 


ү» 


dancers drop from exhaustion. 


convulsively, she threw back her head and screamed 
into the cloudless tropical sky. Occasionally a stone 
whizzed through the air to plunk in the dust at her 
feet. Others whanged loudly off the corrugated iron 
roof of the house next door. 

Such a scene did not belong to this day and age. It 
belonged to the dim past when mob rule was the su- 
preme authority and witches were burned at the stake. 
And I could see that the interview I had so painstak- 
ingly arranged was not going to occur. 

Without warning one of the half dozen blacks stand- 
ing guard could tolerate it no longer. Whipping off 
his belt, he ran to the wall and slashed an invader 
across the face. The mob howled with glee . . . all but 
the victim, who retreated a safe distance, and glared 
menacingly. Bloodshed was in the air. Another out- 
break like that might (Continued on page 74) 
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Voodoo Priest in notorious section of Port-au-Prince before 
altar which mingles Christian influence with weird rites. 
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НЕ ACTUALLY SAW 
FUTURE EVENTS! 


500 years ago this extraordinary great physician told what 

would happen not only in his own day but in the centuries 

to come! And his prophecies for tomorrow can be got in 
the public library by anyone! 


BY ARTHUR A. DUNN 


ILLUSTRATED BY BARCLAY T. SIMMONS 


r і ҮНЕ great man to whom emperors and kings, princes and the common man had 


come and bowed humbly before him was ill. He was only sixty-two years old 
but never in any man’s lifetime had so many honored and adored him, for he was 
father confessor to them, minister to their physical ailments and spiritual needs, wise 
counselor, scholar, savant, philosopher—almost anything you could name. But above 
all he was a prophet—the greatest the world had ever seen from time mernorial. 
Before him, as if it were a painting or a printed book а man’s life unfolded 
clearly, or a nation’s life, and it did not matter if the future event concerned tomor- 
row’s dinner or international events in the centuries to come; he saw them all. The 
man’s ability was incredible and uncanny. A year earlier he had been asked if he 


НЕ ACTUALLY 
SAW FUTURE EVENTS 


could see his own future, too. 

“Yes,” he smiled a little sadly. 

“And what will be your end? Can you see that?” 

The great physician and philosopher laughed 
good naturedly. 

“Yes, I know my end and I have written it in a 
quatrain (four lines of verse). In it I saw that I 
shall meet my end one rosy dawn sitting on a 
wooden bench, waiting patiently for the end that 
must come to all men born of women.” 

And now the great man was ill and his friend who 
had sat up with him ministering to his wants until 
he was exhausted, rose from his seat. 

“Why don’t you go and get some rest?” the 
prophet said gently. “You have attended me now 
until you are body-weary.” 

“Very well. I will see you in the morning.” 

"Yes, you will see me tomorrow morning at 
dawn,” said the prophet, “and tomorrow at dawn I 
shall be no more,” 

Though his fame as a prophet had spread over all 
France and a good part of Europe, still his friend 
‘refused to believe, thinking it only the talk of a man 

(Continued on page 61) 


Historic cover of the book containing the most 
astounding phophecies the world ever saw, in- 
cluding our own times, and Nostradamus who 
wrote them. 


Over 200 years before the bloody French revolution exploded 
this amazing prophet foretold the year in which it would happen! 


Some of the almost incredible prophecies point 
to Hitler and Mussolini and their defeat! 


In July 1999 says Nostradamus all hell will break loose 
and it looks like he meant a hydrogen bomb attack! 
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THE DEVIL'S 
PROMISE 


The ancient prophecy said the Devil himself would poison the 
inhabitants of Milan, Italy; and the day came when large numbers 
dropped dead in the streets from a weirdly mysterious poison! 


BY LEWIS ALBERT 


ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN MARTIN 


VERYBODY had always known of the prophecy from the very first days 
E when Milan, Italy, was being built. Just when the prophecy was first 
made no one knew. It had existed for so long that the truth of it was taken 
for granted, like the rising sun in the morning, that one day the Devil him- 
self would poison the city’s inhabitants. The origin of that story was lost in 
the midst of legend and most people paid no attention to it. Why the Devil 
picked on Milan was not known but there was no mistaking the folklore sur- 
rounding it. 

And now the people were dropping dead in the streets of a strange and 
inexplicable poison—the most weird thing which had ever happened in all 
Italy! 

The people were frantic. It seemed that there was nothing they could do. 
Some physicians and apothecaries said it was the plague. Others said the 
arrival of the legendary promise had been foretold by the appearance of a 
comet in 1628. But, this was 1630 and the ancient prophecy was now coming 
to pass. 

When the comet first appeared some astrologers said it foretold a bloody 
war. Others held it meant a famine but the best astrologers insisted it indi- 


Men swore they had seen the Devil him- 

self in Milan, before the inhabitants be- 

gan dropping dead, and a house to house 
search for him was begun. 


THE 
DEVIL’S 
PROMISE 
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The Milan Cathedral, in front of which the Devil was seen to 
drive by with cohorts of Imps. 


cated something having to do with death because the comet 
was of a pale color. The people themselves paid little attention 
to the different astrological opinions and never even thought 
of The Devil's Promise—at first. 

And now the inhabitants of the famous city were drop- 
ping dead in the streets and everyone had launched a house 
to house search for the house the Devil himself was said to 
be living in while he was poisoning the people. The search 
began when one man announced that he himself had seen 
and talked with the Devil. The man’s description of the Devil 
was substantiated by others who swore that they, too, had 


One poverty stricken man who unexplainably became very rich, 
confessed he was the devil’s secret agent апа was stoned to death. 


seen exactly the sort of man described. And as a result every 
house which even faintly resembled the one the Devil had 
taken these witnesses, was searched by the police with great 
crowds following armed with sticks and stones to kill the 
Devil should he be found! 

The first man to describe the Devil said that Satan had 
told him that he had taken a house in Milan for the duration 
of the poisoning. The man who had talked with Satan was 
well known in the city and every morning he went to the 
market place and mounting а cart spoke fervently and pas- 
sionately, almost like an ancient prophet, telling of what he 


had seen. Day after day he took his same stand, his neatly 
trimmed beard quivering with the excitement of his message: 

“Citizens of Milan! Listen to me. I have seen the Devil 
himself. I rode with him. He has a house here where he and 
his followers live while he is poisoning us. You must listen or 
we shall all die!” 

Crowds gathered about this agitated man with his fren- 
zied voice. They forgot to shop and centered about him as 
he continued: 

“I was standing at the door of the cathedral. It was broad 
daylight. People were busy burying (Continued on page 64) 
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William Desmond Taylor, Hollywood 

producer and glamor boy who was mur- 

dered in а mysterious crime that was 
never solved. 


More fantastic and incredible than anything screen 


A hand never identified shot the playboy in the 

back qnd (right) Mabel Normand, the great comedienne, 
whose career was wrecked by the scandal in 

which she was involved. 


writers would dare invent is the murder of William Desmond Taylor, 


maker of movie stars, who was killed in a crime no one could solve. 


BY LESLIE LIPPENCOTT 


wood home around eight o'clock on the evening of 
February 1, 1922 raised the curtain on one of the most 
bizarre murder mysteries in the annals of American crime. 
If a writer had offered any Hollywood studio a scenario 
based on the facts uncovered by the police investigation, 
the scenario would have been turned down as too fantastic 
for belief! 
Yet, that is precisely the kind of weird improbabilities 


Ты sharp report of a pistol shor іп a glamorous Holly- 


which kept turning up when the investigation began into 
the murder of handsome William Desmond Taylor, then 
one of the glamor city’s most famous directors, who was 
killed by a shot in the back. 

Who murdered him was never discovered but who, after 
he was killed, straightened out the corpse and smoothed his 
clothes before vanishing into the night intrigued the world, 
it sometimes seemed, even more than the identity of the 
killer; and it was pretty definitely accepted that the killer 


a 


Mabel Normand, film star, being quizzed Edward Sands who injected a weird note Photo of the murdered man showing an- 
after Taylor’s mysterious murder. in the fantastic case when he vanished. other phase of his fantastic hidden career. 


HOLLYWOOD’S GREATEST TRUE WEIRD MURDER MYSTERY 


did not do it. 

The facts, as they were gradually uncovered turned the 
spotlight on the make-believe capital of the world and the 
almost incredible lives that were led by some of the glamor 
boys and girls, the dope addicts who preyed on them, the 
lush love affairs of famous actresses. It was a mad kaleido- 
scope of sin, sex and crime, greater than the celluloid would 
have dared portray. 

The murder occurred in the silent days of the screen, 
when American housewives were beginning to understand 
what psychologists now call the “dream life” which keeps 
them contented. Never in American history had so many 
women literally palpitated with breathless excitement when 
the screen’s great romantic lover, Rudolph Valentino, 
flashed across their view. Valentino was the housemaid's 
dream come true and Mary Pickford was America’s dream 
girl. 

Among the great stars of that day were two world famous 
actresses, Mabel Normand, America’s best loved comedi- 
enne and Mary Miles Minter; not yet 18 and the world’s 
model for everything pure in American womanhood. These 
two were so Closely interwoven in the life of the murdered 
film director that their careers were wrecked. Mabel Nor- 
mand died some years later and Mary Miles Minter changed 
her name and vanished from view. 

In any murder case which has an element of mystery 
involved detectives first look for a motive. Only persons 
torn by the furies of hate, vengeance, jealousy or powerful 
other emotions commit a crime which could bring about 
their own death. In the Taylor case there were enough 
motives to involve a dozen persons. 

The first of the almost incredible facts turned up in the 
murder investigation was that William Desmond Taylor 
was not William Desmond Taylor but a wife deserter named 
William Cunningham Deane-Tanner, a ne’er-do-well whose 
family packed him off to America from England to get rid 
of him. This was the first of the series of weird facts uncov- 
ered by the police as they delved into the murder mystery. 

Taylor was one of the most popular “bachelors” in Holly- 
wood. He was born, it was established in Ireland, the son 
of a fairly well to do British Army officer. The boy could 
not follow a military career because of poor eyesight and 
was not interested in it, anyway. He wanted to be an actor. 
Fed up with the boy's dreams of the stage the father got 
him a ranch in America and shipped him off. 

The police established that Taylor or, as he was still 
known then, Deane-Tanner, made out like a cowboy for 


Mary Miles Minter, another glamorous movie 
star who was grilled as a key figure in the 
never solved murder of the glamor boy. 


ы 


Henry Peavey, the murdered man’s chauffeur, who testi- 
fied that Sands had forged Taylor's name to checks. 


HOLLYWOOD’S GREATEST TRUE 


a couple of years before he concluded he was not cut out 
for the rough life of a range rider. Besides, he wanted to 
be an actor. Despite his dream of the stage and glamor he 
apparently suppressed them and became a staid and respec- 
table citizen. He returned to New York, married a 
conservative broker's daughter, established a home іп con- 
servative and very respectable Larchmont, N. Y., and opened 
an expensive antique shop. He fathered a girl whom they 
named Ethel. At 31 Deane-Tanner seemed to have finished 
sowing his oats. He owned a good piece of property in the 
antique shop, earned a very good living and was to all 
appearances a reputable, solid citizen—the kind who is a 
credit to his community. 

On October 23, 1908 Deane-Tanner left his antique 
shop for lunch and vanished from sight. As Deane-Tan- 
ner he was never seen again. As the reader probably sus- 
pects by now Deane-Tanner, the wife and child deserter 


WEIRD MURDER MYSTERY 


who threw over a lite of security, respectability and a 
very good living, was none other than William Desmond 
Taylor. 

In its own way what Taylor did is practically what 
Somerset Maugham wrote about in “Moon and Sixpence”, 
one of his most touching and popular novels and which was 
based on the life of the great painter Paul Gauguin. In the 
Maugham tale the painter, a respectable broker, after sup- 
pressing his desires to be an artist finally throws away his 
respectable life and deserts his wife and family to paint. 
Taylor had obviously suppressed his own desire to be an 
actor and finally gave in to it at the cost of a broken home 
and infinite heartache. He walked out of his wife's life with- 
out so much as a note of apology. She never heard of him 
again and assumed that he was dead. Not until after his 
murder and the police discovered his real identity and 
informed her did she and her daughter go to the movies 


Edna Purviance, who was not directly involved in the 
crime, sailing for Europe to get away from it all. 


Edna Purviance, Charlie Chaplin’s leading lady, being 


questioned by Hollywood's district attorney, 


to see the famous actor and director and when he blazed 
across the screen as a dashing, handsome young love she 
recognized him as her missing husband. 

One of the men questioned by the police was the direc- 
тог “man” Henry Peavey who found the murdered man's 
body. Peavey slept out and when he walked into the house 
on the morning after the murder and found his employer 
dead, laid out as if asleep or resting, his clothes neatly 
arranged, the servant's screams aroused the neighborhood 
where a number of Hollywood luminaries lived. With the 
police came reporters, photographers and friends of the 
director. Taylor was a famous name in the movie colony 
and his murder was front page news. From Peavey they 
learned of a mysterious figure in the director's life, а for- 
mer valet and chauffeur known as George F. Sands, and 
when the police probed into this man’s life they developed 
another angle as weird as the Deane-Tanner aspect. 

(Continued on page 67 ) 


The murdered man and Mary Miles Minter who claimed 
they were engaged to be married when he was murdered. 


THE DOG 
WHO | 
ANNOUNCED 
A MURDER 


Precisely at 7:30 in the evening, the peacefully sleep- 
ing dog jumped up howling and dashed about madly 
in great excitement and terror. At that precise 
moment, many miles away, his master was murdered! 


BY PAUL HARRIS 


ILLUSTRATED BY JOSEPH FERRARI 


matic actor, was in the drawing room of her cottage at 
Bedford Park early one evening in 1897. Comfortabl 
in her lap was the family pet dog, an intelligent fo» 
Davie, and named after Lt. David Kingsley, the actor's favorite 
part in The Harbor Lights. At the other end of the room were 
her two sons, William and Tom, absorbed in a game of chess. 
The clock over the fireplace showed twenty minutes past seven 
o'clock. 

It was as peaceful and contented a family scene as could be 
found in all England. No one had the slightest intimation that 
in a few seconds tragedy would strike this household and 
another case added to the world’s weird and inexplicable mys- 
teries. 

Suddenly and without the slightest warning, the dog leaped 
from Mrs. Теггіѕѕ'ѕ lap and dashed about the room frantic 
snapping and snarling in an obvious mixture of both rage and 
fear. 


M: WILLIAM TERRISS, wife of the famous English dra- 


What did the frantic cat see in the hag’s malevo- 
lent eyes which made it run wildly in circles: 


How did the tame and wild animals know enough to desert 
Martinique days before Mt. Pelee erupted and left this ruin? 


This is what was left of the American Consulate in Martinique, 
but the animals knew the volcanic eruption was coming long 
before it happened. 


34 


THE DOG 
WHO ANNOUNCED 
A MURDER 


“What does he see? What does he see?” Mrs. Terriss 
asked repeatedly, convinced the dog was snapping at 
something he saw but which they could not perceive. 

When the astonished and startled family tried to stop 
it the dog snapped at them in fury—something it had 
never done before. Its eyes had become bloodshot and it 
was obviously in great terror. 

“What is the matter with him?” Mrs. Terriss asked. "I 
have never seen Davie behave like this before.” 

“He's probably gone mad,” said one of the sons. 

The dog finally quieted down and slunk off to a corner, 
its tail between its legs, whimpering pitifully. When Mrs. 
Terriss or the sons approached Davie whined as if crying, 
and hid its face in its paws. 

“What can be the matter with him,” Mrs. Terriss re- 
peated worriedly. “He has never acted like this.” 

On the following day word was received by the family 
that at exactly twenty minutes past seven the famous actor 
had been murdered! 

That some animals, as well as some human beings, can 
perceive paranormal manifestations, is well established in 
the records collected through the centuries. Investigators 
who have checked reports and persons of integrity have 
testified that dogs, cats, horses and other animals which 
have shared man’s domestic life for thousands of years 
are apparently able to see and hear things man cannot 
see or hear. There are numerous records of animals which 
have shied away from something in the dark which human 
eyes could not see. Cats have been known to arch their 
backs in great fright at something no one saw. One of 
the great naturalists of all time, Alfred Russel Wallace, 
himself conducted experiments on the supernormal per- 
ception which animals apparently have. 

There is something universal about this recognition of 
paranormal abilities for reports of them are found among 
all peoples in all times and in all lands. The belief that 
animals—all kinds of animals—have a sort of sixth or sev- 
enth sense by which they feel or perhaps even see what 
human beings cannot. It is one of the mysteries which 
scientists have been probing with a slight measure of 
success. Some scientists believe that ancient mythological 
fables which have come down to us were due to some 
animal which had almost human-like abilities to cope 
with problems and the animal was made into a human. 


s 


Robert Dale Owen, American Ambassador to Naples. who per- 
sonally knew of a dog which foretold the death of a child. 


Ancient man even more than modern man was deeply 
impressed by the supernormal abilities which animals had. 
Even the Bible recognized it as an accepted fact and made 
but little to-do about it. In Book of Numbers, Chapter 
XXII, 22-31, there is the passage: “Balaam saw not the 
Angel of the Lord, but the ass saw him.” 

Another incident recorded in one of the great works 
of literature, Homer's Odyssey, shows how far back this 
recognition of animal paranormal powers goes. Minerva 
appears: “Telemachus did not see her, and was not aware 
of her presence. . . . Ulysses alone saw her, and his dogs 
also, but they did not bark but took refuge with little cries 


and fled to the end of the room.” 

There are numerous other incidents collected by schol- 
ars studying this phenomena, especially those of Scotland 
and in the Hebrides which tell of horses dashing along 
at full gallop who will suddenly stop and neigh in great 
fear. And shortly after such an incident, the rider of the 
horse sees a vision, proving that the horse, too, had seen 
it—even before it appeared to man. 

All who have recorded these instances of supernormal 
perception are in agreement that animals invariably react 
to an apparition with great terror. Why this is so scien- 
tists have been unable (Continued on page 52) 
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When all 
Holland 


Went Mad 


Never in the world’s history had an entire nation gone com- 

pletely crazy but in Holland women sacrificed honor, rich 

men gave up their fortunes, men lied, stole, cheated, and 
even killed, to possess a flower! 


BY HORACE PENROSE 


ILLUSTRATED BY JACOB LEE COBB 


ТЕ entire country had gone mad and threatened to infect the rest of 
Europe for the madness was spreading. Rich men and poor men, nobles 
and chimney sweeps sold what they possessed—a castle or a hut, their labor 
—anything—to buy a flower, a tulip. 

By 1635 the madness had consumed the usually frugal Dutch and for- 
tunes were being made overnight in gambling with this flower. It was 
not uncommon for a rich merchant to invite some 300 guests for a vast 
and sumptuous banquet at which they were fed the most expensive foods 
obtainable, as in one famous banquet in Haarlaem. 

Present were 300 specially invited guests who had come from all over 
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One of the almost countless fields of tulips which 

once drove the inhabitants of Holland completely mad 

Some of the most beautiful women in Holland sacri- 
ficed themselves to possess just one tulip. 


WHEN ALL HOLLAND WENT MAD 


Holland to bid for a dozen tulips, offering prices for 
each one which would have taken care of well-to-do 
families for the rest of their lives. Servants, handling 
the banquet, set a vase with a dozen tulips at one 
end of the table where the diners could see the grace 
and beauty of the flower. After the guests had feasted 
their eyes, the servants moved the flowers a little far- 
ther down the table for other guests to oo-h! and 
aah! as they looked. 

On sideboards were other large vases containing 


more tulips, not as rare as the dozen Sempers Augus- 
tines which were being offered to the highest bidders. 
Those on the sideboards and in other rooms were 
good enough, each valued at enough to feed and clothe 
a family for a year! 

What is now recorded in history as the Tulipoma- 
nia which swept Holland in one of the most weird 
instances of mass hysteria ever known, turned the 
entire country into a gambling hall where people 
gambled their life's (Continued on page 69) 


Sir William Crookes, one of 

England’s greatest scientists, 

who tried to discover the 

force which defied the laws 
of gravity. 
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Alfred Russel Wallace, the 
great naturalist who studied 
Home’s weird ability. 


the man 


who 


Sir David Brewster who wit- 


nessed a bell rise in air when 


Homes commanded it 
float around the room. 


to 


floated 
іш air 


Robert Browning. the poet. 
who threw Home out of the 
house because Mrs. Brown- 
ing believed in him. 


He defied the laws of gravitation to the utter bewilder ment of scientists. Without 


warning he rose into the air and floated out of a room, over the land and back again 


to his seat while famous observers watched pop-eyed! 


By Samuel Brody 


НЕ tales told about the young man, that he defied the 
{Е of gravity by floating in air were so preposter- 
ous that Napoleon III, emperor of France, refused to 
listen. It was impossible for a thin, pale and anemic 
young man with only a fuzz on his cheeks for a beard, 
merely to be in a room when the most incredible things 
would start happening. 


The Emperor called in Lord and Lady Normanby at 
whose house some of these unbelievable events had 
occurred and asked if they were true. Napoleon Ш and 
his empress could not risk being made the laughing 
stock of all Europe by inviting this man to perform if 
he were an impostor. 

Lord Normanby and his (Continued on page 57) 
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King Henry I of England wept bitter tears and begged 
forgiveness because he had not had a haircut! 


The knight jumped naked from bed and seized his sword 
because he saw an apparition that had come to cut his hair 


GET A HAIRCUT-OR DIE! 


The civilized world trembled at the consequences of not taking a haircut! 

Kings lost their power on this issue. Even the Pope issued a decree ordering 

haircuts, and the question of whether or not to get a haircut became a 
desperate political issue! 


BY LUTHER VIVIAN 


ING HENRY І of England stood before his Chaplain 
and wept bitter, repentant tears. The nobles behind 
him, the bravest men in all England, also wept and wrung 
their hands in terror—because they had not had a hair cut! 
In the world’s history there have been all sorts of strange, 
fantastic and weird customs but never had the question of 
haircuts created so much political and ecclesiastical bitter- 
ness and repercussions. The issue was plain: the man who 


would not get a haircut would end up in Hell and broil 
forever on red hot ceals! 

The problem of whether a man’s hair should be long or 
short finally became the subject of a Papal decree and 
struggles between kings and nobles. The kings insisted 
that only royalty had the God-given right to have long hair. 
The clergy insisted that it did not matter whether they were 
King or serf, they had to get a (Continued on page 56) 
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A CONDENSED BOOK-LENGTH FEATURE 


HAUNTED HOUSES 


What weird power was inherent in this thundering drum which could 
summon invisible forces to haunt a house in Wiltshire, England? 


BY CHARLES MACKAY 


ILLUSTRATED BY MICHEL AUMONT 


IDITOR’S NOTE: The popular conception of a haunt- 

ed house is one which is crumbling, full of cobwebs, 
broken windows, creaking floors and inhabited chiefly by 
bats and ghosts. This is the type of house known to fiction 
and the movies. Actually, historic records of the most fa- 
mous haunted houses almost invariably show that they were 
not broken down places but homes inhabited by families. 


Whoever, or whatever, was responsible for the “haunting” 
was rarely seen though the actions attracted national atten- 
tion in many cases, especially those recorded by Charles 
Mackay’s famous studies of England’s most notorious haunt- 
ed houses. TRUE WEIRD is pleased to present in this issue 
the Mackay study as a book condensation feature: 

Who has not seen or heard of some house, shut up and 
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As the frightened ministers stared into the pot A haunted house in Rhyolite, Nevada, stands forlorn and 

she was boiling potatoes each potato turned disintegrating because no one wants any part of it. 
into a grinning, human head. 


Жан қ 
42% 2 
АП night long the most powerful тап in the village who 


did not believe in ghosts fought the unseen thing until he 
was exhausted. 


HAUNTED HOUSES 


Abandoned brick court house in Belmont, Nev. where the whole 
town left because of the weird and inexplicable appearances in 
the now deserted place. 


in decay from which at midnight strange sounds issue— 
knockings, rattlings of chains and the groaning of ghosts 
seeking an end to their eternal weariness? Such houses, 
in which no one will live even rent free, are avoided by 
people, especially at night, and there are hundreds of such 
houses throughout the world. These are houses marked 
by the fear of the timid for things go on there which peo- 
ple do not understand, and in this category is the historic 
house of Baldarroch, in Scotland where the fantastic events 
had all England and Scotland talking, wondering and 
praying. 

The house was in Baldarroch, in the district of Ban- 


chory, Aberdeenshire and the haunting began on Dec. 
5, 1838. Before it ended as mysteriously as it had begun 
it had attracted international attention and even today 
investigators into the paranormal visit the area in search 
of some clue to the inexplicable and mystifying events. 

On that cold winter’s day those living at Baldarroch 
farm were startled almost out of their wits by seeing sticks, 
stones, pebbles and hunks of earth rise by themselves and 
start flying about the farm yard. To the terrified family 
it looked as if unseen hands were picking up these objects 
and tossing them around. This continued for five inter- 
minably long days and nights. (Continued on page 77) 
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editor's note: 


реа first Astronomer Royal, established іп the 17th 

Century, was a brilliant astronomer. In his day, the divid- 
ing line between an astronomer and an astrologer was about 
the width of a hair. Astronomers were expected to cast horo- 
scopes from the position of the stars and the planets. 

The first Astronomer Royal, a scholar named Flamstead, 
had no belief that the stars and the planets govern the lives of 
men; but, aware of the danger of opposing popular beliefs, 
never openly expressed his disbelief. 

One day, so history records, a poor woman came to the 
Astronomer Royal with a problem which, to her, was quite 
serious. She was a widow woman who took in washing and 
somehow either misplaced the wash or it had been misplaced 
by someone. Whatever the cause, she begged one of the most 
learned men in England to cast her horoscope and thus locate 
her missing bundle of dirty laundry! 

The great astronomer listened sympathetically. He realized 
that to her it was a very serious problem, as big in proportion 
as the loss of an estate to a Duke but he wanted to teach her 
the absurdity of thinking that the stars and the planets in uni- 
verses so immense that man can scarcely conceive of them, 
had nothing else to do but regulate the life of some person on 
a tiny speck in the universe known as the earth. 

When the woman finished her tale of woe Flamstead nodded 
gravely: 

“I will help you,” he said with the utmost seriousness. “We 
will examine the positions of the stars and the planets at the 
time you lost your bundle of laundry. Then we will study the 
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position of all heavenly bodies to discover from them the exact 
place where the dirty linen is now resting.” 

The great savant was determined that when he finished the 
woman would be certain that the astronomer and horoscopes 
could discover nothing, especially about trifling items in human 
lives. When she learned that even the greatest astronomer of 
his day could read nothing from horoscopes, she would then 
realize the nonsense of it. 

“First,” said Flamstead with great gravity, “we must pre- 
pare a map.” 

He took a map of the heavens and detailed the position of 
the stars at the time the bundle of laundry disappeared. Each 
section was marked by symbols like those commonly used by 
casters of horoscopes—one-eyed devils, crawling monsters, 
ogres, etc. Flamstead, to use a modern phrase, put it on thick. 

Then he closed his eyes while the woman watched him 
anxiously. He opened one eye cautiously and explained that 
he was combining the knowledge he read in the stars with a 
little incantation to get just the right results. He then drew a 
detailed map of the woman's house and land and the position 
of the stars in relation to the house. He was having a good time 
at the poor мотап 5 expense. 

“Here,” he said finally placing a finger at random on a spot 
near the house, “is where the stars and the planets and all the 
universes say your bundle of laundry is!” 

The woman thanked him profusely. She vowed eternal grat- 
itude and went off happily. When she left Flamstead smilingly 
returned to his study, shaking (Continued on page 50) 


The Astronomer Royal solves the case о) An astrologer foretold a plague in Lon- 


the dirty linen. don so deadly that there would not be 
enough of the living to bury the dead! 


Do you agree with some medical authori- Astrology solves the problem of the mu- 
ties that prophecy often results from an tinied ship of Ferdinand Magellan’s com- 
imbalance of the brain . . . that sometimes mand. 


idiots can see into the future thgt no sane 
man can? 
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(continued) 


Witchcraft . . . black Masses . . . the 
“Witches’ Sabbath” . . . they are as alive 
today as a thousand years ago. 


his head at the foolish beliefs people held and the nonsense to 
which they gave their faith. 

On the morrow, he was certain she would return, disap- 
pointed in great learning and angry at his inability to find the 
missing laundry. The Astronomer Royal would then have a 
legitimate excuse to explain that casting horoscopes was be- 
yond his, or any man’s ability. He knew it was a cruel hoax but 
it was the only way he could teach her a lesson. That night at 
dinner, the records show, he told his guests the story of what 
happened. All of them, learned men all, had a hearty laugh 
and urged that when the woman returned with her bitter com- 
plaint to let them know the results. 

Two days later Flamstead saw the woman coming towards 
his study. He put down his quill and leaned back, ready to com- 
plete the lesson. 

Тһе woman did not utter a word. She seized his hand and 
kissed it gratefully. Perhaps, she said, the loss of a bundle of 
laundry might not be much to so great a man, but to her it 
meant the difference between eating and starving, for she would 
have had to pay for the lost linens. But, thanks to the most 
learned astrologer in England, one to whom the courses and 
intents of the stars were no secret, a great man who yet found 
time to help out a poor widow woman—. 

The utterly bewildered astronomer interrupted her. 

“Please,” he begged, “you mean you found the laundry?” 

“Naturally!” she explained. “It was exactly where you said 
the stars said it would be!” 

* * * 


There was a famous English astrologer named William Lilly 


who read the stars so accurately that he was suspected of hav- 
ing had something to do with the great London fire. In 1651, 
Lilly published a study called “Monarchy or No Monarchy”. 
In this he wrote that the position of the stars indicated that 
London would soon be visited by a plague that would kill so 
many that there would not be enough left alive to bury the 
dead. And this plague would be followed by a devastating fire 
that would practically destroy all London. 

Shortly after this horoscope was published a plague swept 
London which is recorded in all history books. As Lilly had 
foretold by computing the position of the stars and the planets, 
so many died that there were not enough left to bury the dead. 
Corpses lay rotting in their homes and on the streets—exactly 
as the astrologer had foretold! And after this the Great London 
Fire broke out that practically leveled the city. 

As a result of his accurate horoscopes Lilly was haled before 
magistrates who questioned him intensively as to how he knew 
the fire would break out. Apparently the magistrates felt that 
Lilly had nothing to do with the plague; but as for the fire, 
they looked at him very suspiciously. 

The astrologer went into such detailed explanations of the 
relationships between the stars and the lives of men and cities 
that either the magistrates were convinced of the truth of his 
assertions or that he had nothing to do with setting London on 
fire for he was set free. 

How Lilly was able to foretell both disastrous affairs is as 
mysterious today as it was when he made the horoscope. 

* * * 


(continued on page 54) 


The howling dog . . . dark omen of death. 
Henry VIII commanded that all convicted 
poisoners should be boiled alive. 


It was a horrible fate reserved for witches, 
male and female. They were boiled alive 
before the eyes of all the assembled villag- 
ers. 


In the time of the Pharaohs cats were so 
worshipped that when one died, its owner 
and his household shaved their eyebrows 
...the supreme gesture of sorrow. 


The witches’ candle . . . made of boiled 
spiders, parts of corpses, and a hank of a 
hanged-man’s hair. 
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The Dog Who Announced А Murder (с.г page 35) 


to understand, and the fear shown by ani- 
mals is of a different kind than that 
shown of living things which might 
frighten them. Some scientists assume 
that different wave lengths are involved. 
It is now established that light, energy 
and practically all life is a form of vibra- 
tion. It is known, so far as hearing is 
concerned, that certain dog calls are of 
such high pitch that the human ear can- 
not hear them but a dog can. As a result 
a dog whistle which sounds shrill and 
piercing to a dog cannot even be heard 
by a human being. It is on this theory 
that some investigators feel that animals 
see and hear, sounds which the human 
eye and ear cannot detect. These assump- 
tions are supported by a classic report of 
a dog's acts: 


A married man, wealthy and of good 
family, lived in a house in the Rue des 
Ecoufles in Paris. The man had a wife 
and five year old boy. His wife’s father 
was quite old and visited them when- 
ever he had a chance. 


Shortly before the old man died he 
casually mentioned one day when he left 
that this was good bye but that neverthe- 
less he would see them once more. No 
one attached any special significance to 
the remark. Later they learned that when 
the old man got to his own home at 
Crecy-en-Brie he complained of feeling 
ill and sent for his son-in-law. About 
11 o'clock on the following night һе died. 

His daughter, informed by her hus- 


band of the old man’s grave condition 
suspected that this was the end and wept 
and wrung her hands, obsessed by a 
strange fear. Afraid for some inexplica- 
ble reason to be alone, she had her ser- 
vants sleep at the foot of her bed and 
took her small child to bed with her. The 
house dog lay at the foot of the servant's 
bed. 


On the evening her father died the 
two women had just fallen asleep when 
they were awakened by a loud noise at 
one of the windows. By the moon’s light 
they saw the upper panel of the window 
open by itself after which they heard a 
sound as if someone in silk or taffeta was 
entering. They peered intently but saw 
nothing. Both mistress and maid, their 
hands shaking, lit a lamp and even by 
the yellow light they saw that it was no 
hallucination. The upper panel of the 
window had opened by itself! 


The old clock at the head of the stairs 
chimed 11 and at the first sound the dog 
jumped off the bed and ran panting 
around the room, knocking its head 
against chairs and the wall, and seem- 
ingly insensible to the blows it struck 
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itself. The animal was in such terror that 
its fear transmitted itself to his mistress 
and the maid. They could not understand 
what had happened. They knew only that 
the window had opened by itself and the 
dog's behavior was one of extreme fear 
and terror yet they could not see anything 
which could so frighten him. Its tail 
between its legs and half moaning as it 
batted about, the dog would not listen to 
his mistress’s sharp orders. It kept trying 
to knock itself out or find some place 
where it could hide. This kept up all 
through the night. 

Just what the dog saw they could not 
understand nor why the dog seemed bent 
оп self-destruction, batting its head 
against the walls, chairs, anything in its 
path. Not until daylight did the dog 
cease its strange behavior when, com- 
pletely exhausted, it fell into a deep sleep 
so profound that for two days the women 
could not even wake it to eat. 

The hour at which the dog began its 
peculiar behavior was the hour at which 
her father died and it was then, when the 
story of what had happened was told, that 
the family recollected her father's part- 
ing words that he would see them once 
more before he went. Investigators of this 
fantastic incident expressed the opinion 
that an apparition of her father appeared 
which the dog saw or sensed and it fright- 
ened him and drove him frantic. 


А: far back as the Sixteenth Century 
historians were already recording the in- 
explicable behavior of various animals 
who apparently possessed supernormal 
faculties. One learned man published a 
book in Rouen in which he recorded: 

“Often it happens when one of our 
relations living afar off is ill that we hear 
things that seem heavy, fall in the house; 
then we find that this happened at the 
very hour when such persons died. It is 
not unusual to some that when a person 
is near death, they hear the windows or 
doors open, or someone come up the stairs 
or other similar events. 

“Sometimes a spirit will be seen in the 
house, which perceiving, the dogs will 
take refuge between the legs of their mas- 
ters and will not be denied, for they 
greatly fear spirits.” 

Scholars have experimented to see if 
it is the apparition’s attire which fright- 
ens the animals. In the experiments, liv- 
ing persons have been dressed in the most 
frightening way—skeletons, masks, fear- 
some faces—almost anything that could 
frighten. When such human “appari- 
tions” appeared dogs barked at them as 
they would at any living being but when 
some unseen thing appeared, the dogs 
ran about frantically. 


Horses, too, apparently have paranor- 
mal faculties. There are many instances 
recorded of what are believed were appa- 
ritions wherein the horses stopped stock 
still and began to tremble, often break- 
ing out in “a cold sweat” like human 
beings. 

One of the world’s great religious 
founders, John Wesley, founder of the 
Methodist Church, himself wrote of phe- 
nomena in his father’s house when ob- 
jects were thrown about violently by 
invisible hands, and what happened to 
their dog: 

“A little later our big mastiff dog took 
refuge between Mr. and Mrs. Wesley. As 
long as the noises continued, he barked 
and snapped in the air, and this often 
happened before any person in the room 
heard anything. But, after two or three 
days he trembled and crawled away before 
the noise began. The family knew by 
those signs what was about to happen, 
and this never failed to arrive.” 


In some weird manner animals appear 
able to see and perhaps hear things 
which human beings cannot—or at least 
most human beings. Why this is so, 
neither I nor apparently anyone else 
knows. All that is known is that highly 
reputable persons have testified that they 
witnessed such things and the accumula- 
tion of evidence is overwhelming, going 
back practically to the dawn of written 
history. 

Apparently, the dog is not the only 
animal able to see apparitions. There is 
one extraordinary record which appeared 
in an English publication Light. In 1907 
J. W. Boulger, an English writer on par- 
anormal occurrences, reported: 

"A friend of mine living at Kensing- 
ton had been ill a long time, and one 
bright summer afternoon a lady and a 
gentleman, friends of his, went to pay 
him a Sunday afternoon call. As they 
drew near to a railway bridge, close to 
where my friend resided, the horse would 
not go on. He was restive and frightened, 
and reared up, much to the alarm of the 
lady and gentleman. The lady got up in 
the carriage to see what was the mat- 
ter when, to her great astonishment, she 
saw the gentleman whom she was about 
to call upon standing with outstretched 
arms in front of the horse. She was so 
frightened that she sank back in her seat 
and, I believe, fainted away. 

“The coachman was ordered, I presume 
by her husband, to turn back and go 
home. This occurred about 5 P.M. and 
later in the evening the call was really 
made. When they reached the house they 
saw the blinds were down, and on mak- 
ing inquiries they were told that their 


friend had passed away at five o'clock 
that afternoon—exactly at the time when 
the apparition appeared—an apparition 
that was first seen by the horse, which 
goes far to prove what many have as- 
serted, that under certain conditions ani- 
mals are clairvoyant.” 

Studies of such occurrences have led 
to conclusions that whatever the animals 
see, they are not hallucinations. What 
intrigues those investigating these mat- 
ters is why so many of the reported inci- 
dents show that the animal saw the 
apparition before the human being did. 
This animal faculty to see an apparition 
before it is seen by a human being was 
discussed in the Journal of the Society 
for Psychic Research: 


“It was a winter evening; I was in my 
room sitting before the fire and entirely 
absorbed in caressing my little cat, which 
was on my knee. Although no lamp lit 
the room, the reflection of the fire in the 
chimney piece showed everything in the 
room quite clearly. 

“Suddenly I saw that something 
unusual troubled the tranquility of my 
favorite. She had ceased to purr and gave 
evident signs of increasing distress. I 
bent over her, trying to calm her by 
caresses, when she suddenly rose on all 
fours and began to breathe heavily, set- 
ting up her back and with the hair on her 
tail standing on end, in an attitude of the 
greatest terror. 


OH Bi made me raise my head, and I 
perceived with fear a small, ugly wrin- 
kled figure of an old woman which occu- 
pied the sofa of my mother. I should 
have wished to scream out with all the 
force of my lungs, but her malevolent 
eyes fascinated me and deprived me of 
my breath. I could not look away, much 
less rise. 


“Nevertheless, I tried to hold the cat, 
but she would not stay in this terrible 
company, and after some strong efforts 
she got free and jumped on the chairs 
and tables and on everything in her way, 
and leaped several times against the 
upper panels of the door which led to a 
closed room. Then, turning to the other 
door, she threw herself against it with 
redoubled efforts. My own terror had 
increased. I looked from time to time at 
the hag, whose malevolent eyes were 
fixed on mine, and at the cat, which 
became more and more frantic. At last 
the terrifying idea that the animal had 
perhaps become mad gave me back my 
breath. I began to cry out loudly. 

“Mother came in all haste. As soon as 
she opened the door the cat sprang over 
her head and for a good half hour ran 
up and down the stairs as if someone 
were pursuing her. I turned to show my 
mother the object of my terror. Every- 
thing had disappeared.... • 

“Later on we learned that the house had 


“The specter of a small, ugly, crinkled old woman was sitting оп my mother’s sofa.” 


belonged to an old woman who had 
hanged herself in that very room.” 

In one report made to the Society for 
Psychic Research, Miss R. C. Morton 
told of a*haunted house and what hap- 
pened to her little terrier: 

“Twice I remember seeing this dog 
suddenly run up the mat at the foot of the 
stairs in the hall, wagging its tail and 
moving its back as dogs do when expect- 
ing to be caressed. It jumped up fawning 
as it would do if a person had been there, 
but suddenly slunk away with its tail 
between its legs, and retired under a sofa. 
We were all strongly under the impres- 
sion that it had seen a figure. Its action 
was peculiar, and was much more strik- 
ing to an onlooker than it could possibly 
appear from a description.” 

These authenticated reports also have 
aspects of perceiving future occurrences 
which are even more weird and puzzling 
to the investigator into paranormal activ- 
ities. Belief in this also is found among 
almost all peoples and in all times. This 
apparent knowledge of what will happen 
shows that animals in particular seem to 
have that sense. It is the sort of knowl- 
edge an animal in the far north, for in- 
stance, shows when long months before 
there is an especially hard winter, they 
grow a richer and more luxuriant fur 
over themselves. The question of how 
they knew months ıı advance what the 
weather will be is still one of the great 
mysteries puzzling science. 

There are numerous records of earth- 
quakes, ships that sank at sea or great 
fires wherein it has been verified that 
before the calamities happened, animals 
often deserted the area. That rats will 
desert a ship that will sink at sea is so 
accepted that sailors will not sail on a 
ship whose rats are said to be deserting 


her. 

In 1902 there was a great eruption at 
Mount Pelee in Martinique and in the 
Dutch East Indies in the same year. Be- 
fore those two great eruptions the natives 
were astonished to find that both tame 
and wild animals were abandoning the 
area days before the catastrophes. Similar 
reports have been recorded throughout 
the ages and is one of the great mysteries 
confronting man in his endless probing 
into the unknown. 

After considerable research H. A. von 
Berlepsh wrote: 

“The inhabitants of these mountain 
passes tell wonderful stories of the 
instinctive faculty of pre-vision on the 
part of animals, who are aware of the fall 
of avalanches and might be said to pro- 
phecy them. 

“Horses, more especially, have this 
faculty of prevision. A horse which had 
for many years done regular service over 
the pass of Scaletta always made a deter- 
mined resistance when he had the pre- 
sentment of an avalanche, though usually 
he was a most docile animal. The con- 
ductors, who had the greatest confidence 
in his powers, always referred to him in 
doubtful weather. One day in the winter 
this horse was to take some travelers in 
a sled. When they reached a certain point 
near the top of the pass he resolutely 
refused to advance. 

“Тһе travelers, who were unreason- 
able, and the coachman, who was too 
compliant, used violence to make the 
animal go on. At last, after having shown 
by his neighings his indignation at the 
unreasonableness of man, he drew afresh 
with all his strength, hoping that he 
might escape the danger by his speed. 
Some seconds later the avalanche came 
down and barely missed burying the trav- 
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elers with the faithful animal.” 

Here, too, the question is raised if this 
was presentment, an ability to see into 
the future or was it that the animal heard 
the rumbling and felt the tremors of the 
gigantic cataclysm about to occur? No 
one knows. 

The cow is supposed to be a fairly 
dumb animal, yet there are instances of 
cows which have been severely beaten 
and still refused to go down into ravines 
which, shortly after, were filled with an 
avalanche which would have taken their 
lives. The number of animals which have 
shown these instincts range from domes- 
tic cows, horses, dogs and cats. This, too, 
dates back for centuries and has been 
recorded. Tacitus, one of the world’s 
greatest historians, wrote in his “Ger- 
mania”: 

"It is to be noted that they have the 
habit of prophecying the future by pre- 
sentments and premonitions of horses.” 

The legend of the dog who howls when 
someone is about to die is so accepted 
that it no longer seems unusual. Dr. Gus- 
tave Geley, who became director of the 
Institute of Metaphysics in Paris, wrote: 


“True supernormal manifestations, as 
well as hypnotic and somnambulic phe- 
nomena, have been observed in animals. 
Some have strange premonitions; the 
‘death howl’ of a dog, once heard іп 
tragic circumstances, can never be for- 
gotten, and I have been vividly impressed 
by it. 

“For instance, I was one night watch- 
ing, in my medical capacity, a young 
woman who, in the midst of health, had 
been stricken down that very day by mor- 
tal illness. She was dying, and the death 
rattle was in her throat. The family was 
present and deeply distressed. The time 
was 1 A.M. (She died at daybreak). 


“Suddenly from the garden which sur- 
rounded the house came the ‘death howl’ 
of the house dog, a long, lugubrious wail 
on one note, at first loud, then falling, 
diminuendo, slowly to a close. 


“For some seconds there was silence, 
then the wail began again as before. The 
dying woman had a gleam of conscious- 
ness, and looked at us with an anxious 
expression. She understood. Her husband 
went out in haste to silence the dog. At 
his approach it fled and hid, and in the 
darkness it was impossible to find it. As 
soon as the man returned to the house, 
the wails began again, and continued for 
more than an hour, till the animal could 
be seized and taken away.” 

Another of these weird cases was 
reported by Robert Dale Owen, Ambas- 
sador of the United States at Naples from 
1853 to 1856. He told of the occurrence: 

“Miss Haas (aged about 20) had a 
brother about two years old, and the child 
had a favorite dog which was his constant 
companion and seemed to take special 
care of him. It was about midday that the 


boy, running over the parlor floor, tripped 
his foot in the carpet and fell. His sister 
picked him up and soon succeeded in 
soothing him. At dinner, however, it was 
observed that he gave his left hand, not 
being able to stretch out his right. They 
rubbed the right arm with camphor, and 
the child made no complaint. While they 
were at dinner the dog approached the 
child’s chair and began whining in the 
most piteous way. They рис him out; 
then he howled. They drove him off but 
he returned and took his post under the 
window of the room in which the child 
was and continued to howl from time to 
time; and there he remained during the 
night in spite of attempts to dislodge 
him. In the evening the child was taken 
seriously ill and died about one o'clock 


Weird 
Oddities 


in the morning. So long as he lived the 
dog's dismal howl and lament was heard 
at brief intervals but as soon as the child 
died, the howling ceased and was not 
renewed then or afterwards.” 

The former Ambassador told of this 
incident in “The Debatable Land” as hav- 
ing occurred in a family he had known 
for 30 years. 

This sense that both man and animals 
have, which has been observed and re- 
corded for thousands of years, is now 
under scrutiny by scientists. Just what it 
is no one yet has any clear idea for the 
facts are almost incredible. Apparently 
the dog knew, long before others in the 
family even suspected it, that the child 
was dying! еее 


Some prophets did not depend on as- 
trology. One man named Robert Nixon 
was commonly credited with being a lit- 
eral idiot yet his addled and weak brain 
could see things in the future which he 
babbled excitedly—and all his prophecies 
came true! 


Researchers into the life of this little 
known individual have come up with 
little information except that all records 
agree that he was an idiot. (This is an 
interesting aspect for research into the 
lives of other seers and prophets for there 
has been some medical suspicion that 
prophecy has often resulted from an im- 
balance of the brain. 


Nixon, according to biographical rec- 
ords, lived about the middle of the 15th 
Century. He went wandering about Eng- 
land telling what would happen to indi- 
viduals, localities and the country. Every- 
thing he foretold happened! 


His fame spread so widely that the 
King summoned him to London. By roy- 
al request the idiot made prophecies for 
His Majesty, members of the court and 
anyone about whom he was asked. The 


King finally asked Nixon what would 
happen eventually to the prophet him- 
self. 


“Sire,” said the idiot cheerfully, “I will 
starve to death in the midst of plenty; 
that is how I will end!” 


“Not while I rule England,” said the 
King, and issued orders that the prophet 
was to be housed well and fed the best 
in the realm. But, as a result of a mix-up 
in his orders, the idiot was locked up in 
a dungeon and forgotten. When the King 
finally asked how the prophet was mak- 
ing out a search for him was instituted. 

The idiot was found—dead of starva- 
tion—as he had prophecied! 
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In biographies of Ferdinand Magel- 
lan, the great explorer, there are accounts 
of how, after his long and dangerous 
voyage of exploration through the body 
of water which now bears his name, he 
cast anchor to await the San Antonio, 
one of his ships which was missing. Cap- 
tains of all vessels under his command 
knew the route they were to follow and 


when the San Antonio failed то show up, 
Magellan waited for six days, assuming 
the ship had been battered by storms 
and was proceeding slowly. 


When, at the end of this waiting period 
the missing vessel still did not appear 
he summoned his astrologer, one Andreas 
de San Martin. (So much faith was 
placed in astrology in that period that 
commanders of ships, kings, nobles and 
anyone who could afford it, employed full 
time astrologers to keep them informed 
of what the stars advised them to do). 
San Martin was ordered to cast the San 
Antonio’s horoscope by computing the 
positions of the stars at the time she was 
last seen. 


The astrologer did a lot of figuring and 
came up with the assertion that, accord- 
ing to the stars, the crew of the missing 
ship had mutinied, taken the captain pris- 
oner, and at that moment were sailing 
back to Europe. 


When Magellan returned he found 
that, as his astrologer had said, the crew 
of the San Antonio had mutinied, the 
captain was made prisoner and the ves- 
sel returned to Europe! 
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Besides prophecy, witchcraft holds ап 
undeniable fascination for mankind. 
There are records of witchcraft which 
date back,to more than a thousand years 
before Christianity. The belief in witches 
is traceable to peoples in every part of 
the world, and the capabilities attributed 
to them today are the same which were 
attributed to them several thousand years 
ago! 

Originally, witchcraft was a form of 
crude religious expression. Eventually, the 
practice of witchcraft was twisted until 
the very meaning of the word had differ- 
ent connotations from what it once had. 
Only a few hundred years ago did the 
word itself come to mean a person who 
was involved with and practiced evil. 


The evil meaning connected with the 
word developed when the pagans were 
swung over to Christianity in England. 
Some pagans professed to adopt Chris- 
tianity but tried witchcraft, too, presum- 
ably on the safe theory that if one of 
them did not work, the other might. In 
efforts to break the new converts from 
pagan customs, word was spread that 
witches and witchcraft were agents of 
evil and the Devil and those who actu- 
ally practiced witchcraft were souls la- 
boring in the vineyard of The Black 
Devil. At one point practitioners of 
witchcraft actually issued what came to 
be known as "The Wicked Bible” in 
which the Ten Commandments were re- 
versed. The seventh, for instance, read: 
“Thou shalt commit adultery!” 


At one time England had large num- 
bers of rebels against Christianity. These 
dressed like animals. The chief witch 
dressed іп a goat's skin, with horns rep- 
resenting the Devil. They used to meet 
periodically in what came to be known 
as a “Sabbath of Witches.” 


Witchcraft rituals lasted for centuries 
in England and some carried over into 
the New World. Even in modern times 
news items occasionally appear in the 
newspapers of the still continuing prac- 
tice of witchcraft and secret meetings 
at which the members worship the Devil. 


In some backwoods parts of the United 
States, the howling of a dog is considered 
an omen of death to come. This belief 
dates back well over 1,000 years and 
stems from a legend about witches. These 
were said to wander about England with 
the souls of the dead in their pockets. The 
witches announced their approach by 
howling like tlogs; hence, the belief that 
the howling of a dog, especially in the 
night, impends approaching death. The 
original source of this belief has long 
been forgotten. 


ee 


English witches (and the word applies 
both to males and females) poisoned 
victims whom they planned to sacrifice 
to The Devil. This became so popular a 
way to commit murder, under the pre- 
tense that it was called for by the Black 
Devil's rites, that Henry VIII took de- 
termined steps to stop the constantly in- 
creasing poisoning of his subjects. The 
King issued an order, which became law, 
that henceforth, a convicted poisoner was 


to be boiled alive! 


After several poisoners were caught, 
bound hand and foot after their convic- 
tion, and boiled alive in huge cauldrons 
of boiling water before the eyes of the 
populace, the poisonings ended! 
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In the time of the Pharaohs cats were 
worshipped in Egypt. Temples were built 
and dedicated to them. When a cat died, 
those in whose house it had lived, showed 
their heartbreak by shaving their eye- 
brows—the extreme sign of sorrow to ап 
ancient Egyptian. 
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Eyebrows always had ап important 
place in the lives of widely scattered peo- 
ples. Until about a century ago, it was 
firmly believed that anyone whose eye- 
brows met over the bridge of the nose, 
would end up as a vampire! And an un- 
fortunate squint or cast to an eye was 
considered definite proof of witch-power 
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and ап ability to cast spells. 
There are records of people with 
squints who were burned at the stake! 
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Somehow cats became aligned with 
witches. It was believed that witches had 
the power to change themselves into cats. 
One Bartie Paterson was executed in 
1607 because witnesses at her trial tes- 
tified that she had changed herself into 
a cat and serenaded them over the back 
fence. This was evidence enough and she 
was hanged! 

ж ж ж 


People were tortured and hanged, too, 
if they possessed a “witch’s candle”. A 


witch’s candle was made by moonlight 
of the following ingredients: hair from 
a hanged man, fat left over іп the witch's 
cauldron after she had boiled things like 
spiders and parts of corpses, and the fin- 
ger of a murderer after he had been 
buried. 

When a candle made of these ingredi- 
ents was lit it was reputed to have the 
power, when held close to any lock or 
bolt, to spring them open instantly! So 
firm was this belief that there are records 
of persons who swore they had seen a 
man or woman hold a witch's candle to 
a bolt or a lock which promptly opened 
up. The victims of these tales were tor- 
tured to death! 


Geta 
Hair-cut 


or Die 


(Continued from page 43) 


hair cut or go to hell—literally. It was 
an incredible period in history, strange 
and almost unbelievable and it lasted al- 
most into modern times. 

On this particular day when King 
Henry and his nobles wept and wrung 
their hands, they literally trembled at 
what the King’s own chaplain told them: 

“Those of you who hear me, think not 
royal raiment can save you. I tell you that 
when you let your hair grow long and 
curl them into ringlets to drop over your 
shoulders, you are signing your passage 
to hell and eternal damnation, for unless 
you cut your hair and wear it short you 
will be damned forever.” 

The assembled court of England lis- 
tened. Not only the King but his nobles 
wore their hair so it drooped over their 
shoulders in kingly and knightly curls 
and ringlets, even though every man of 
them knew the church had issued an edict 
ordering all men to get haircuts! 

Serlo, the King’s chaplain, threw his 
hands out and earnestly begged them to 
cut their hair and save their souls. 

“Only Hell and torment awaits those 
who will not get hair cuts,” he thundered 
to the worried looking court and then 
went into details of the torments that 
awaited those who let their hair on their 
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heads grow long. Members of the court, 
the nobles who spent more hours before 
the mirror dandying their hair than even 
the women did, bit their finger nails and 
wrung their hands in sheer terror of 
what awaited them. Many wept and even 
the King himself was seen to wipe tears 
from his eyes. 

The priest, seeing that he had his royal 
and noble audience against the ropes, as 
the modern phrase has it, determined to 
finish them off. Pulling a pair of scissors 
from his pocket he stalked to where the 
King knelt, visualizing a host of little 
devils with pitchforks waiting for him 
when he got to Hell because he had not 
had a hair cut in years—not even a trim! 

The priest snipped off the King’s long 
hair with no objection from His Majesty 
and, as a result, several courtiers begged 
the chaplain to please cut their hair too, 
and thus help them escape burning in 
hell for ever. 

However, the historic records show 
that despite their fear of the Devil, their 
desire for the admiration of women, 
got the better of them. They resumed 
preening themselves, for to women the 
long hair was at that period apparently 
highly attractive. And the men were will- 
ing to risk eternal damnation for a wom- 


ап% approving look. The King and his 
nobles started to grow their hair long 
again. The old record states simply: “In 
six months they were as great sinners as 
ever before, with the hair of their heads 
growing long.” 

Despite the King, who set the fashion 
for long hair and ringlets drooping daint- 
ily over the shoulders, and the courtiers 
who followed his example, the pulpits of 
the land thundered against the custom 
of letting men’s hair grow long. The fash- 
ion for long hair, as one chronicler re- 
corded made men “forget their birth and 
transform themselves, by the length of 
their haires, into the semblance of wom- 
ankind”—and what could be worse? Some 
men who grew bald in the course of the 
years or whose hair became thin “knit 
about their heads certain rolls and braid- 
ings of false hair.” The old codgers want- 
ed to stay in the swim of fashion and 
certainly did not want to pass up any 
attractive feminine eyes beaming in their 
direction because of their long hair. 

Nor since Delilah took Samson for a 
ride by snipping off some of his hair did 
the question of hair so occupy not only 
England but France, Italy and other Euro- 
pean countries. How a man cut his hair or 
wore his beard (if he had one) were 
matters of state policy! Hair and its 
length was more than just a strange cus- 
tom. It became a political and religious 
struggle between the church and the state. 
The way men wore their hair became im- 
portant even militarily. 

Alexander the Great thought that the 
beards of his men gave the enemy too 
much of a hold in hand to hand combat 
and ordered his entire army to shave their 
beards and their heads. On the other hand 
the American Indian was much more of 
a sport. The Indian permitted “one chiv- 
alrous lock” of hair on his scalp so that 
when locked in mortal combat his enemy 
would have something to grasp before 
swinging the tomahawk. 


At one time the length of hair of how 
royal you were and, in Europe, if it were 
very long, you were an Emperor. In one 
period in Britain only males from the 
royal line were permitted to have long 
and curled hair. If an ordinary noble tried 
it he stood an excellent chance of being 
accused of treason and losing his head as 
well as his hair. 

Ас another period in England the по- 
bles, who felt they were as good and as 
powerful as the King refused to admit 
they were inferior by cutting their hair. 
In fact, to show that they were as good 
and maybe even better, deliberately let 
their beards as well as the hair on their 


“heads grow until some had beards down 


to their knees. How long the hair was part 
of the struggle in England between Kings 
and nobles who thought they had some 
rights, too. 

Different periods of history bring dif- 


ferent customs. Originally the English 
used to wear their hair short and began 
to let their hair grow long in rebellion 
against William the Conqueror. When 
the Normans swept over Britain they 
wore their hair very short for the same 
reason Alexander the Great had his sol- 
diers cut their hair short. The English, 
to show their resentment against the 
conquerors and to set themselves off as 
separate from the invaders, let their hair 
grow long upon the head and upper lip, 
but shaved the chin—and don’t ask me 
why. 

This fashion was objected to by the 
clergy who felt that men should not have 
hair as long as а woman’s—that somehow 
it did something to their virility. In the 
Eleventh Century the Pope even issued 
a decree that anyone who wore his hair 
long was to be excommunicated and 
should not be prayed for when he died! 


S: Wulstan, Bishop of Worcester thun- 
dered against the practice of long hair for 
men as being highly immoral, criminal 
and actually— ( for reasons he never gave ) 
—making man practically a beast. When 
he was Bishop he always carried a small 
knife with him and when a man knelt 
before him for a blessing and happened 
to have long hair, the Bishop promptly 
cut it off and threw it into the suppli- 
cant’s face with orders to cut off the rest 
or go to hell for sure! 

The question of long hair or a visit to 
a barber became a test of strength be- 
tween Church and State not only in Eng- 
land but in other European countries. 
The Bishop of Canterbury, in the time 
of Henry I, issued an edict which ex- 
communicated those who insisted on hav- 
ing long hair and that went for the King, 
too! However, the gallants in King 
Henry's court were a bit on the foppish 
side. They liked to primp and so did the 
King. The Church’s edict became a chal- 
lenge as to who would rule England— 
Church or State. Henry deliberately let 
his hair grow down his shoulders to show 
he was head of England. 

The fashion of long hair might have 
continued into modern times were it not 
that one brave knight, who was also a 
fashion plate, almost choked to death on 
his long hair. From then on the madness 
of long hair took a turn for the barber 
shop. 

The knight, who was very proud of 
his beautiful locks (he devoted, so the 
records say, three hours every day to 
combing them) dreamed one night that 
the Devil jumped him and tried to choke 
him with his own hair. The knight awoke 
with a start, gurgling for breath and 
found his mouth full of ringlets. Natural- 
ly, there was no other way to view this 
dream except as a warning from Heaven 
itself that if he didn’t get a haircut he 
would choke to death. He jumped out of 
bed and cut off his luxurious tresses. 


The story spread. The clergy, of course, 
made the most of it. The knight, an 
acknowledged leader of fashion, set the 
new style and, aided by the exhortations 
of the priests, others soon followed him 
and cut their hair short. 

King Henry, however, would not go 
for that and apparently went a little ber- 
serk. Historians record that as a result of 
refusing to get a haircut the King often 
had bad dreams. He would awake shriek- 
ing sometimes, that bishops, priests and 
monks of every degree were standing 
about him with big sticks and threatening 
te break every bone in his body. The 
dreams were so realistic that sometimes 
the King was found charging around his 
bedroom, stark naked and swinging his 
sword in self defense! 

The King’s doctor, Grimbalde, who 
was ап ecclesiastic as were most physi- 
cians in that time, examined his royal 
master carefully and advised him to go 
get a hair cut, but this the King refused 
іс do. Not until the following year when 
His Majesty was almost drowned in a 
violent storm at sea was he convinced 
that Heaven was losing its patience and 
went and got a haircut. 

France, too, faced the same issue of 
“Get a Haircut or Die.” 

The Vatican thundered against long, 
curly hair and its wishes were as little 


respected as they were in England. Louis 
VII, a little more scared of what hell 
could do to him than the English king, 
cropped off his hair and as a result, lost 
his wife. The Queen, the gay and faithless 
Eleanor of Guienne, just couldn't stand 
the sight of a man with a hair cut and 
took up with one of the courtiers. As a 
result of this scandalous behavior the 
King and Queen were divorced. 

The question of haircuts was an issue 
for several centuries. At one time Eng- 
land had two great political parties, the 
Roundheads and the Cavaliers. The Puri- 
tans thought that every kind of vice im- 
aginable could be found in the long 
hairs of the Monarchists, and the latter 
were certain that their opponents lacked 
plain horse sense as they lacked hair on 
their heads. A man’s hair was the symbol 
of his beliefs in both politics and religion. 

This weird custom that obsessed all 
Europe died out in the last century. About 
the latest important ukase was issued in 
1838 by the King of Bavaria who ordered 
the arrest of all civilians who wore mus- 
taches! 

After this edict royalty seemed to have 
regained some of its senses and wisely de- 
cided to keep politics and religion away 
from a man’s desire to cut or not to cut 
his hair. 
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lady told what they knew of the man and 
what had happened at one “seance”, as 
they were called. 

Daniel Dunglass Home, whose name 
was to be remembered among the most 
inexplicable men in history along with 
the Count of Saint Germain, the man 
who could never die, and Cagliostro, the 
cheap little Sicilian crook who believed 
he could perform miracles and actually 
performed them, is an enigma even to 
modern science. Just what power his 
mere presence generated is as great a mys- 
tery today as it was when he was alive. 
It was the power of a Samson and how 
this thin, pale-faced young man with the 
wisp of a mustache did іс neither the 
young man nor anyone else could under- 
stand. It was a power the young man had 
had since he was four years old! 


Scientists examined him. Noted schol- 
ars watched during his seances and admit- 
ted they were utterly baffled for the man 
would sit still, his arms folded across his 
chest or lying flat on his lap or on a table 
and things would start to happen that 
were simply utterly inexplicable. 

At one seance or what today we would 
call, an experiment, Lord and Lady Nor- 
manby and others were present. They 
actually saw a small, almost pure white 
hand come out of the center of the table. 
It was almost marble-like in whiteness. 
And its size, texture and firmness of the 
skin, it was a child's hand. 

Lord Normanby did not stand on cour- 
tesies when this appeared for there was 
too much at stake for him to risk being 
defrauded. He and his wife had lost their 
small child, he told the Emperor and they 
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had invited this weird looking man to 
give them a seance in the hopes that some- 
how he could really establish some kind 
of connection with another world which 
would tell them their baby was not lost. 
And when the hand appeared through 
the center of the table he wanted to be 
sure there was no cruel fraud involved. 
No sooner had this materialization 
appeared when his Lordship was on his 
hands and knees under the big, heavy 
table. He examined every inch to be sure 
there were no wires or anything else 
attached to the table or the ghostly hand. 
There were none. The table was as solid 
as the trunk of a century-old oak. 

His lordship returned to his chair 
without even so much as an apology to 
Home who showed no resentment at this 
checking. Home's own white face seemed 
half distorted in agony as if his body were 
in extreme pain. And, as Lord and Lady 
Normanby sat spellbound at the material- 
ization, the childish hand motioned with 
its fingers and out of the air came a sheet 
of paper and pencil—all this happening 
in a lighted room! Slowly the childish 
hand began to write—a scrawl that the 
father and the mother recognized as that 
of their dead child! 

That was all! But it was enough to 
startle those present. Just a white, marble- 
like hand, colorless, small, and a piece of 
paper and pencil. 

Lady Normanby sat motionless, tears 
welling in her eyes. 

“If only I could believe,” she breathed 
to her husband. 


And, as suddenly as she had said it her 
child, who died many years before, sat 
on her lap! It sat and played with Һег аѕ 
it used to do, The mother held it in her 
arms, a warm, “living” human being. 
Everyone present could see Home who 
sat with his eyes closed, his hands on the 
table and an agonized look on his hag- 
gard features. These things which were 
happening were taking their toll of him. 

It was not a sudden appearance and a 
swift vanishing of a materialization so 
that when you thought back on it you 
wondered if you had been hypnotized and 
just thought you saw the materialization. 
Ir was a materialization which sat on 
Lady Normanby’s lap for fifteen minutes! 
The mother fondled it, a look of ineffable 
joy on her face. The others saw and felt 
it. It was dressed in the clothes it had 
worn just before it died and both its 
father and mother remembered them 
well. Lord Normanby himself, a hard- 
head man, reached out and touched his 
child. It was warm, “living” as he later 
expressed it, but silent. He held his baby’s 
hand and took each of its fingers, one by 
one in his own—warm, pliant, human 
fingers. 


After some fifteen minutes Ноте? 


voice sounded as in a great agony: 
‘I'm afraid she must go,” and as sud- 
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denly as she had appeared the child van- 
ished! 

This was only one of the extraordinary 
incidents told to the Emperor and Em- 
press until finally the ruler of France 
asked his ministers to prepare a report 
on this man and his background. A dos- 
sier was prepared on Home and іс 
revealed extraordinary things. It seemed 
that Home had inherited this ability from 
his ancestors. In the area where he was 
born in Scotland weird manifestations 
which can only be considered paranormal, 
were accepted as everyday occurrences. 

For some centuries Scotland has been 
known for the number of persons who 
had what is called “second sight”. As civ- 
ilization progressed and became more 
complicated this ability seemed to fade 
out but a century ago when the Scottish 
people lived a simple and almost primi- 
tive life, there were literally hundreds of 
persons, both men and women, who could 
“see” people a hundred or more miles 
away. The persons they “saw” were iden- 
tified either by name or if not known, by 
detailed description of their features and 
clothes and what they were doing at the 
time. It is one of the weird things which 
no one seems able to understand: why at 
one particular period so many Scottish 
people had this gift of second sight. It 
is like certain periods in history in which 
prophets seem to appear who are gifted 
with seeing the future and then the gift 
of prophecy vanishes for centuries. 


The dossier contained the information 
that Daniel Dunglass Home was born 
in 1833 at Currie, Scotland. When he was 
six years old he was taken to America 
and lived in Connecticut. The records 
show that the boy's mother was, what is 
known in Scotland as gifted with second 
sight. Because so many Highlanders had 
it nothing special was thought of her 
unique ability. These people, like Home's 
mother, seemed to be able to project 
themselves beyond the boundaries of 
space and actually see persons and occur- 
rences happening a hundred or more 
miles away. Besides his mother, two of 
his uncles (on his mother's side) also 
had this gift of second sight; and there 
is a record that when Daniel was four 
years old he gave distinct evidence not 
only of an ability to see the future 
(which disappeared as he grew older) 
but that in presence strange and inex- 
plicable things began to happen. 

Other than these aspects Daniel was 
a normal boy. Not until his mother died, 
when he was seventeen, did the strangest 
of all occurrences begin to manifest 
themselves. One night when he went to 
bed there was a sound of loud blows on 
the head of his bed “as if struck by a 
hammer” as he later described them. The 


sounds were heard all over the house, 
and from then on he was never without 
what some call “spirit attendants”. 

At this time he was living with an aunt, 
a firm non-believer “in that sort of non- 
sense”. The aunt was willing to take the 
orphan into her home but not willing to 
turn her house into a hang-out for spooks 
and be disturbed and frightened by all 
sorts of sounds and noises at all hours of 
the day and night. The manifestations 
which kept occurring in the quiet Con- 
necticut village was such as to drive her 
half mad with fear, terror and utter bewil- 
derment. The tall, scrawny nephew sim- 
ply could not help himself, and finally 
the last manifestation his aunt would tol- 
erate appeared: 

Young Home, then only seventeen, 
was at the dining table when he suddenly 
closed his eyes. The others, accustomed 
to strange things happening wherever he 
was, watched. This time the table shud- 
dered but the family was accustomed to 
shuddering tables and chairs that moved 
about with no visible hands doing the 
moving. But this time it seemed to be 
different. The boy grew pale and then 
seemed to stiffen as if in an apoplectic fit. 


The aunt who had had about enough 
of these noises and shuddering tables 
turned to him sharply. 

“And what—” she began in an annoyed 
voice. 

She stopped in the middle of her sen- 
tence. Without even pushing his chair 
back her nephew arose into the air, float- 
ing! As he cleared the table he straight- 
ened out lengthwise and floated about 
the dining room. 

Evefybody was just too plain scared 
to say anything. They watched pop-eyed 
and slack-jawed. The boy floated up to 
the ceiling, touched it gently, floated 
about the room and then back to his seat 
at the table! 

This was the first time this weird float- 
ing power showed itself. In the years to 
come it was something the whole world 
talked about. This was a boy who defied 
the laws of gravity—and had no idea how 
he did it. In later life he did it a few 
times more but never when he willed it. 
It usually happened when he or anyone 
else least expected it. It was and still is 
one of the world’s greatest and inexpli- 
cable mysteries—a power no one has the 
least idea of what it could be. Whatever 
it was іс was obviously controlled by a 
power unknown to science yet obviously 
it was a tremendous power. 

When he floated back to his chair that 
was the finish so far as his aunt was con- 
cerned. Terrified, she threw a chair at 
him and ordered him out of her house. 

“I don’t know and don’t care where you 
go,” she screamed. “I have had enough 


Distorted In Agony ...His Body In Extreme Pain.” 


of rappings and chairs moving about 
with no one doing the moving. I will not 
have you sit at my table and float around 
the room. I want no more of you.” 

The boy bundled his few belongings 
and went to a friend in a nearby town. 
From then on the manifestations kept 
appearing until he became one of the 
wonders of his age and one of the most 
debated characters of his time. Even to- 
day biographers and historians cannot 
make up their minds whether he was one 
of the most skillful charlatans or one of 
the most gifted individuals, with powers 
which man is just beginning to suspect 
may exist. People came from far dis- 
tances to see for themselves what hap- 
pened in his presence and knowing that 
the boy had no money left small gifts so 
he could exist. At no time in his fabu- 
lous career did he ever charge anyone for 
watching his manifestations. In later 
years the gifts he got from royalty were 
so munificent that he was able to cease 
worrying about money. 


These startling records, backed by the 
testimony of reputable men, fascinated 
the Emperor and he finally decided to call 
Home after he heard of another incident 
from the lips of Sir David Brewster and 
Lord Brougham. 

The two, known to be men of veracity 
and honor, swore that they and a num- 
ber of others sat around “a moderately 
sized’ table” with Home who was aloof 
and austere. When Home was asked for 
permission to examine the table to be sure 
there were no wires or other attachments 
which might be used to create the weird 
effects he was noted for, Home looked 
at the man as if he did not see him and 
motioned with a thin hand. 

"Ву all means,” he said. “Please exam- 
ine anything you wish.” 

On their hands and knees the two men 
examined the big, heavy table and the 
floor on which it rested. It would have 
taken several men to lift that table yet, 
after satisfying themselves that there was 
nothing attached to it, they got the help 
of other men present to move it a dis- 
tance from where it was and then sat 
around it. The persons felt a tremulous 
movement pass through the table and it 
shuddered. They felt the effects of the 
shudder in their own arms as if the force 
expending itself on the table passed on 
to the hands lying on it. 

The men and women present looked at 
each other in astonishment, and as they 
looked the table, which it took several 
men to move, rose from the floor. 

“I just do not believe it,” said Lord 
Brougham. "I want to see if this table can 
be removed and another one substituted 
and see if this will happen again.” 

With Home's indifferent approval four 


With amazement mirrored on their faces, they watched the boy float round the room. 


men hefted the table to one side and 
brought in another weighing as much 
and perhaps even more. This one, too, 
was carefully examined though that was 
not really necessary for everyone could 
see nothing was attached to it. 

They sat around and this table, too, 
shuddered. 

“Now I want to see if this power or 
spirit or whatever it is can do. other 
things besides make a heavy table shud- 
der and rise in the air,” said Lord 
Brougham. 

He took a small hand bell and set it, 
mouth down, on the carpet. Everyone 
watched carefully. There was no sound 
or motion from the bell. 

“So?” said Lord Brougham challeng- 
ingly to Home who seemed half asleep. 

Home shrugged his shoulders. “I can- 
not guarantee anything. I am just a me- 
dium. If the spirits or unknown forces 
wish to demonstrate they will; otherwise, 
I can do nothing.” 

Sir David, Lord Brougham and the 
others exchanged meaningful glances. 
Somehow, despite all the extraordinary 
wonders told about this man, they seemed 
limited to table shuddering—which 
could very well be fraudulent though just 
how no one could tell. 


Just then a woman touched Lord 
Brougham’'s arm. Too petrified to speak 
she pointed to the hand bell on the floor. 
The bell was rising off the floor, perhaps 
a foot or so and suddenly a clear, sharp 
tone rang out as if an invisible hand 
were shaking it. 

The astounded but still skeptical Lord 
Brougham picked up the bell and placed 
it a distance away, only this time laying 


it on its side. And then the most weird 
part of the “seance” took place to which 
Sir David Brewster testified. After the 
bell had been placed on its side it rose 
into the air and floated leisurely to Sir 
David. While everyone watched the bell 
placed itself in Sir David's hand. 


Then it gently left Sir David's hand 
and went to Lord Brougham. 


For some years these extraordinary 
events and Home's ability to defy gravity 
was the chief subject of conversation in 
France. Alphonse Karr “one of the hard- 
est-headed, wittiest and most skeptical 
men in France” at the suggestion of his 
friend Hamilton Aide called on Home 
while the latter was occupying a villa 
outside of Paris. 


A ide told Home frankly they had come 
because they just did not believe any of 
the tales about his powers that they had 
heard. Home ushered them in, always 
with that indifferent air, and asked them 
to take seats in a large, uncarpeted living 
room. All the furniture was massive, the 
kind that could not be moved except by 
several strong men. The tops of some of 
the tables were of shining marble. None 
of the tables or the chairs had any cov- 
ering over them which could possibly 
conceal anything. 


With Home's permission both Aide 
and Karr examined every speck of fur- 
niture on their hands and knees, The 
room was lighted by about twenty сап- 
dles in sconces on the walls and there 
was a large lamp in the center of the mas- 
sive rosewood table. When they were 
through with their examination Homes 
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invited them to sit with him. It was 
clear that no single human being could 
move the rosewood table with its heavy 
marble top. Present also for this “seance” 
were six other persons, making a total 
of nine. 

When they took their seats Alphonse 
Karr then insisted again that whenever 
he so desired he wanted permission now 
to break away from the table, to examine 
the area ynder it, to tie Home’s hands and 
feet if he felt like it or do whatever else he 
thought was necessary to detect possible 
fraud. Home agreed without objecting 
to any point. 

This settled they took their seats 
around the table and felt a series of sharp 
raps which seemed to come from inside 
the wood. While trying to locate the 
exact source of the sounds, a heavy arm- 
chair which had been against a wall sud- 
denly rushed violently towards the table. 
It seemed as if there would be a disas- 
trous collision. The women opened their 
mouths to scream and then other chairs 
around the room rushed forward. 

While they were still trying to under- 
stand what was happening the rosewood 
table rose slowly into the air and tilted 
a little. Some pencils on the table rolled 
off and the lamp slid down but as it 
reached the table's edge, it stopped as if 
an invisible hand caught it. 


Bow Aide and Karr dropped to their 
hands and knees and examined everyone's 
legs under the table and the table seemed 
to cooperate for it rose some three feet 
in the air and hovered there!—a table so 
huge and massive that it took six men 
to move it, as they discovered when they 
tested it later. And as they watched the 
chairs which had dashed so madly began 
slowly to return to their usual places as 
if invisible hands were pushing them. 

It was evident that even if Home had 
wished to perpetrate a fraud he could 
not have lifted that table physically and 
certainly never have kept it suspended in 
mid air and at the same time pushed 
heavy chairs around the room. Somehow, 
even the most skeptical agreed, Home's 
very presence seemed to generate forces 
which no man could explain or even pre- 
tend to understand. Home himself did 
not say the force was spirits or anything 
else. He admitted frankly he did not 
know what it was and this inexplicable 
power that he seemed to generate accom- 
panied him wherever he went—in the 
United States, England, France, Italy, 
Russia. 

Sir William Crookes, one of England's 
greatest scientists and a man of sharp 
perception, conducted a series of experi- 
ments with Home in an effort to deter- 
mine the nature of the force. The famous 
scientist used a number of elaborate tests 
and when he finished said that he knew 
only that somehow the simple presence 
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of this weak young man generated forces 
which science could not understand. 

Other famous men of the time came to 
see the wonders which happened in 
Home's presence and either remained to 
shake their heads in utter bepuzzlement 
or stalked off denouncing him as a fraud 
and yet unable to prove it. Among the 
latter was Robert Browning, the poet. 
Browning poetically frothed at the mouth 
when someone mentioned Home's name 
while Mrs. Browning had considerable 
faith in the inexplicable things she wit- 
nessed. 

These were among the reports given 
to Napoleon III who finally decided to 
receive a man who was apparently one 
of the wonders of the world. When Home 
arrived at the palace he bowed with dig- 
nity and assured the Emperor and 
Empress that he was not a theatrical per- 
former and that it was quite possible, as 
had happened before, that he would be 
unable to produce anything for he had 
no control of the mysterious forces. 


Whar happened is best detailed by the 
empress herself. In a collection of her 
letters published in Paris in 1935 she 
tells of meeting Home, “а thin, pale man 
about whose looks there was something 
strange and haunting.” In the first seance 
which the rulers of France presided over 
and which took place in the Tuileries, it 
was definite that nothing fraudulent 
could have been tried. The Emperor had 
the most massive table he could find 
brought in—one which took eight men 
to carry—and he, the empress and a select 
group of courtiers and advisors took their 
seats at this table. No sooner did Home 
sit down than the table began to tremble! 
It was, wrote the empress, like feeling 
the back of a dog whose hair was begin- 
ning to stand up because he was shaking 
with terror. 

Napoleon Ш and his courtiers knew 
no one had touched that huge table and 
certainly no one would have had the 
temerity to attempt anything fraudulent 
with it. The shuddering table was 
astounding enough and still they waited 
for something really extraordinary to 
happen—and it did. 

The Emperor had brought with him 
an accordion to challenge the “spirits” to 
play it and the empress had brought 
along a bell, something like the one that 
had startled Sir David. Without warn- 
ing the accordion began to play, almost 
startling the Emperor out of his wits and 
then, gently—so the empress wrote—the 
bell was taken out of her hand. It floated 
across the room to the opposite end of 
the table where General Espinasse sat 
and was placed іп the general's hand. 

After this seance the Emperor and 
Empress decided they had enough of fool- 
ing around with supernormal matters. 
They had thought it might be “amusing” 


but they now realized they were dealing 
with some basic and inexplicable force 
in nature which no one understood and 
decided to leave them alone. 

By then Home's fame spread and he 
was invited everywhere. But none of the 
occurrences which royalty and the well 
to do came to see equalled his ability to 
defy the laws of gravitation. It was 
known that there have been such cases 
in recorded history amply attested to. 
The phenomenon is recorded in the Bible 
and some Saints who have been canon- 
ized had that faculty. The ability of man 
to float in air in defiance of gravity has 
been told of in folklore dating back to 
prehistoric and written times. And just 
what it means or when that power will 
appear in a human being no one knows. 
It is apparently a force that appears once 
in a century or two and no one knows 
just what it means. 


Other than the time Home floated in 
his aunt's dining room and, incidentally 
frightened him as much as his aunt, it 
happened again twice in quick succession, 
each time at the home of Ward Cheney 
in South Manchester, Conn, The first 
time it occurred, he and Cheney were in 
the sitting room when Home went rigid, 
straightened out his feet and, as Cheney 
watched, rose effortlessly in the air as if 
picked up by an invisible force or inflated 
like a balloon. Home hovered near the 
ceiling and then descended gently to his 
chair. 

“What, in Heaven's name, was that?” 
his friend asked when he caught his 
breath. 


“I don’t know,” said Home. “This is 
the second time it has happened. І sud- 
denly felt as light as a feather, as if I 
were a balloon and then I felt as if there 
were no earth below me—that there was 
nothing in this world except space and 
time. 


Can you do it again?” 

“I did not do it,” said Home. “It hap- 
pened. That's all I know.” 

It happened again in the same house 
in broad daylight. The man who floated 
in air became so much talked about that 
he was invited to come to Europe and 
submit to scientific tests. In Europe he 
lived for two years with Lord Adare 
(Dunraven) who observed his every 
movement and swore later that there was 
no fraud involved. 

Many wanted to see this phenomenon 
but Home explained that he had no con- 
trol over it and then, on Dec. 16, 1868 
when a number of noted personages were 
present, it happened again. Among those 
who witnessed it were Lord Adare (Dun- 
raven), Lord Lindsay (the Earl of Craw- 
ford), а Capt. Wynne (whose first name 
is omitted in the report) and a number 
of others. 

The group were sitting on the third 


floor at 15 Ashley Place, Lord Adare’s 
residence. Home was in an adjoining 
room answering correspondence for by 
then he was receiving much mail from 
all quarters of the globe. It was broad 
daylight. The Earl of Crawford was 
speaking and looking out on the grounds 
below. He stopped abruptly and poked 
Lord Adare’s chest. Dunraven turned to 
see what had made the Earl’s face lose its 
color and he, in his turn, stood petrified. 

There, outside, three stories up in the 
air they saw Home floating about as cas- 
ually as if he were a cloud in the sky. 
Home's eyes were wide open and appar- 
ently he was fully conscious for, as he 
floated near the window at which his 
friends were standing, he half saluted 
them with a casual motion of an arm. 

Home floated towards them and as 
they stepped back from the open win- 
dow, floated into the room and about it, 
nodding to his friends who stood open 
mouthed. Home then floated out of the 
window again, hovered a moment over 
the grounds and floated back into his 
room. By then those who witnessed this 
rushed into Home’s room in time to see 
him float back in and deposit (or be de- 
posited) in the chair before his writing 
table. 

Everyone, of course, swamped him 
with questions. Had he been conscious 
all this time? What did his body feel 
like? Home assured them he had been 
fully conscious. It came over him while 


he was answering mail. He suddenly felt 
as if his weight fell off from his body 
and the floor beneath him and everything 
tangible turned to nothingness. 

The occurrence spread quickly over all 
England. Home was besieged with 
requests to submit to scientific tests and 
submitted to many but no one discov- 
ered what weird power it was that he 
generated or which on rare occasions 
made him destroy gravity. 

It has been almost a century since this 
event occurred. Science has no explana- 
tion for it and still hasn’t even the faint- 
est idea of what it could be. All they can 
do is ask: what is it in man which, on 
very rare occasions enables him to defy 
the laws of gravity. That there have been 
such persons has been well authenticated. 
Whether this weird ability is innate in 
the human being or whether he is picked 
up by outside forces and carried about 
by invisible hands, no man knows. 

Scientists investigating these extraor- 
dinary occurrences feel that it is some- 
thing within the human being, some- 
thing perhaps akin to the ability to see 
into the future but the fact remains that 
no one has any idea what it is and your 
guess is as good as anyone else’s. All we 
know is that in the past centuries it hap- 
pened and happened again to one man 
in the last 100 years. What weird power 
lies behind it only the future can pos- 
sibly reveal. 


(Continued from page 21) 


very ill, and assuring him that he would 
live for many years to come, he left to get 
some much needed rest. 

This conversation took place on July 
1, 1566 according to the records. 

On the morning of July 2, 1566 his 
friend came at dawn and found Michael 
of Notre Dame, known to the world as 
Nostradamus, sitting huddled on a bench 
near his bed—dead, as he had foretold a 
year earlier. Unable to bear the pain of 
the dropsy which afflicted him he had 
crawled out of bed to the bench, know- 
ing full well what it meant for he had 
seen exactly that picture when he had 
foretold his end. 

There were prophets before and there 
have been many since Nostradamus, some 


like the awe-inspiring Biblical prophets 
but there has never been anyone to com- 
pare with him and his extraordinary abil- 
ity to see the future; and it is this very 
weird ability which has raised questions 
among scientists which threatens to dis- 
turb the entire concept of many things 
we now accept as a matter of course. 
Some scientists believe that prophecy is 
an abnormal mental state. Whatever it is 
the fact remains that there have been 
people who were able to see the future 
—which brings up the assumption that 
everything that is to be is already in ex- 
istence—that life, as we know it is not past 
or future but a never-ending present and 
everything already predestined. 
Nostradamus was born on Dec. 14, 


1503 in the small village of St. Remy, 
France, of Jewish parents who had 
recently been converted to Christianity 
because in those days it was easier to get 
along in the world as a Christian and 
avoid the persecution which many Jews 
received. His name was Michael de Notre 
Dame, and, following the custom of his 
period, he adopted a Latin pseudonym, 
Nostradamus, which was to become one 
of the most famous names in history. He 
was born in а period of great turmoil 
when the lives and fate of both men and 
nations were in a state of ferment and 
change. No one knew then as no one 
knows now what tomorrow holds for 
man or countries and anyone with a real 
or alleged gift of prophecy found anxious 
listeners. 


Nor father was a lawyer and 
his grandfather was a famous doctor. His 
whole background and heredity was that 
of learning and scholarship and appar- 
ently the boy inherited unusual mental 
gifts besides that of prophecy for from 
earliest childhood he showed unusual 
brilliance, gentility, wisdom and the child 
took to learning as the proverbial duck 
takes to water; yet, despite all this he was 
not what might be called a bookworm. 
He was lively, gay and happy and his 
enjoyment of life was apparently com- 
pletely separated from his scholarly stud- 
ies. In personal appearance he was of 
medium height, well built, with a rosy- 
cheeked oval face topped by a high fore- 
head and a chin bearded from the time he 
began to grow a beard. 

Some historians and biographers assert 
that the boy showed his ability to read 
the future when he was very young and 
that this ability extended even to the 
smallest every-day occurrences. His fame 
as a prophet by the time he was 22 years 
old, had spread even greater than his 
fame as a doctor and at that young age 
he was already known to a good part of 
France as a brilliant physician. His- 
torians tell a story about him which has 
reached the stage of being a legend. 
Whether it is true or not does not mat- 
ter at the moment. It serves to illustrate 
the belief all France had in his remark- 
able powers. Later prophecies cast this 
one in the shade but this is one of the 
first recorded instances of his weird 
power. 

A great lord had sent for him because 
the mistress of the castle was ill. As a 
physician the downy cheeked boy was 
already recognized as extraordinary and 
even famous doctors came to see how he 
diagnosed and cured. Though the lord 
respected his abilities as a doctor he had 
nothing but contempt for Nostradamus’ 
alleged abilities to read the future and did 
not hesitate to express it. 

While Nostradamus and his host were 
taking a walk they saw a black pig and 
a white one. Half chuckling the host mo- 
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tioned to them and said: 

“I suppose you can see their future, 
too? And if you can, will you tell me 
how they will end?” 

“Yes,” said Nostradamus promptly. 
“You will eat the black one. The white 
one will be eaten by a wolf.” 

“Can what is written ever be altcred?” 
the lord asked in mock seriousness. 

“That I do not know,” said the proph- 
et. “If they could be altered then I 
would see the alteration so I would con- 
clude that what is written is written.” 

“Then let us see what man can do when 
he meets the unchanging Fates,” laughed 
his host and in Nostradamus’ presence 
summoned his cook and gave orders that 
he was to slaughter the white pig imme- 
diately and serve it for dinner that night. 

“And,” he concluded after issuing 
those orders, “we will stay right here and 
see that the white pig is slaughtered. 

Nostradamus said nothing and the two 
stood by while the cook killed the white 
pig and prepared to roast him for that 
evening's meal while the black one rooted 
about the grounds. 

Laughing cheerfully Nostradamus’ 
host said, “I think that now we may con- 
tinue with our walk.” 

The noted physician and prophet 
merely shrugged his shoulders and ге- 
sumed the general philosophical talk 
they had been having. 


Ас dinner that evening the gay lord 
announced to the laughing guests at the 
big table that they were now about to 
eat the white pig, which Nostradamus 
had prophecied would be eaten by a wolf, 
and concluded good naturedly toward his 
famous guest: “What is written is written 
and cannot be changed. So now what hap- 
pens to prophecies?” 

“But you are not about to eat the white 
pig. This is the black pig,” said Nostra- 
damus with calm certainty. 

“But you were there when he was 
slaughtered!” 

“That is correct. But were you there 
all the time he was being roasted?” 

His lordship had no answer to that and 
sent for his chef who came in trembling. 

“Which pig are we about to eat?” de- 
manded the master of the house. “The 
white one or the black one?” 

The chef clasped his hands. “Sire,” he 
said, “I do not know how you found out 
but while the white pig was on the spit 
I was called away and your pet wolf which 
roams the castle grounds came and ate it. 
I found the wolf eating most of it and 
fearful of telling you I had the black one 
slaughtered so you would have it for sup- 
per but I did not think you would mind.” 

The lord turned to his guests while 
the table remained stunned by this rev- 
elation. 

“I will never disbelieve you again,” he 
said with awe. 

“What is written is written,” said Nos- 
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“А Greater Persecution Shall 


tradamus. 

This, which became legendary and sim- 
ilar incidents spread the ргорһес5 fame 
until all France talked of him. With an 
almost daily regularity he prophecied 
future events for those who came to him 
and asked that he do so. He foretold what 
would happen in personal lives, in local 
affairs and even in national ones and 
invariably what he foretold came true. 
Sometimes he even gave the exact dates 
and named the persons who were to play 
the parts in future national events. His 
reputation grew to such stature that for 
modern times it is difficult for man to 
conceive it. It is as if a man of Albert 
Einstein’s stature as a scientist suddenly 
began to prophecy and what he said came 
true. Nostradamus and his prophecies 


became the talk of all France and then , 


of all Europe. 


W ere it not that he was so greatly loved 
by the people both great and small be- 
cause of the aid he gave when cities were 
suffering from plagues, he might have 
suffered serious consequences for persons 
with paranormal powers were often 
accused of being in league with the devil, 
and the penalty was death at the stake. On 
one occasion when other famous doctors 
failed to save a city afflicted with the 
plague they sent for Nostradamus and he 
saved many lives. The doctors who were 
shown up as incompetent spread the 
report that his fantastic abilities came 
from a pact he made with the devil, since 
no human being could do the things he 
did or see the future as he saw it. 


Despite these slurs kings and queens, 
dukes and princes from many lands went 
to visit him in the little town of Salon 
where he had settled. Painters begged 
him to pose for them so they might paint 
his portrait, the rich gave him valuable 
gifts of gold and jewels which he sold 
and distributed the money among the 
poor. And in another town a plague broke 
out and France’s most famous physician, 
Jean Antoine Sarrazin, second only to 
Nostradamus himself, tried to stem the 
dying and failed. The people sent for 
Nostradamus. who succeeded after dis- 
carding the medicines and methods used 
by the famous physician. 

Sarrazin never forgave him. He and a 
number of his followers persistently 
spread the report that they had seen the 
evidence that Nostradamus had signed a 
pact with the Devil to get his great abil- 
ities and especially his ability to see 
into the future. Sarrazin’s great fame and 
reputation made his assertions seem cred- 
ible and despite Nostradamus’ reputation 
the people began to believe that perhaps 
the great man was an agent of the Devil 
for how else could he see the future so 
well? 


It was not the first nor the last time in 
history that the people denounced a man 
whom they had adored. Even those who 
did not believe the whispered rumors 
feared to have anything to do with him. 
To be close to a man reputed to be in 
league with the devil could mean trouble 
and everyone stayed away. 

Hurt and shunned by all who had 
howed their knees before him he retreated 
into his study and it was there during 
the long hours of the night that he saw 
spread out before him as clearly as if it 
were happening at that moment, what 
would happen in the centuries to come. 

His reputation as a doctor kept him 
from being persecuted but he knew that 
if he published his prophecies in detail, 
naming names and giving dates of things 
that would happen even in his own time 
even his reputation might not s2ve him 
so when he saw a vision he wrote it so 
that it could be recognized but should 
he have to in order to save his life, Nos- 
tradamus could say they had misinter- 
preted it. He wrote his visions in quat- 
rains, carefully thought out four line 
verses in the dark hours of the night. 
Whether the darkness is more conducive 
to prophecy or whether as an astronomer 
and astrologer he had formed the habit 
of working at night, no one knows. He 
himself, in one òf his letters to a prince, 
told that the prophecies came to him in 
the hours of darkness. 


J ust how many years it took Nostra- 
damus to compose the quatrains is an- 
other historic mystery. What is known 
from the ancient records is that he had 
formulated the prophecies and had them 
around for some years before he decided 
to publish them. He divided his visions 
into centuries and when he published 
them he called his volume “Centuries”. 
In them he recorded what he saw would 
happen to France in his own time and 
what would happen to the world in the 
centuries to come. The volume first saw 
the light of day on March 1, 1555 and 
immediately became a “best seller” be- 
cause of his reputation but people did not 
really flock for the volume until a proph- 
ecy he made of the death of the king 
of France came true. Thereafter whatever 
he said was read with eagerness and so 
far as is known, they have come true. 
In prophecying the death of the king of 
France he wrote in the 35th quatrain as 
follows, in a rough translation: 
The young lion will conquer the old one 
In a single duel upon the field of battle. 
He will pierce his eyes in a gilded cage. 
This is the first of two blows, after which 

will come a cruel death. 

On July 10, 1559, four years after the 
prophecy was published Henri II was 
killed in a tournament while duelling 


Befall The Christian Church,” Predicted Nostradamus 


with a Scottish nobleman considerably 
younger than the king. The young noble- 
man’s lance passed between the bars of 
the king’s gold vizor and penetrated his 
right eye! 

Before Henri was killed in precisely 
the way Nostradamus prophecied, the 
King had asked him to tell what was in 
store for France in the coming centuries. 
Royalty, it must be remembered, in those 
days were considered as having heavenly 
powers and to have said that kings would 
be overthrown might have cost the proph- 
et his life. So Nostradamus wrote on 
June 27, 1558 (and this is one of the few 
times when he named a specific year) : 

“A greater persecution shall befall the 
Christian Church than has ever been in 
Africa, and will last until the year 1792, 
when there will be a revision of centuries. 
Afterwards will commence various re- 
forms by the people...” 


This is one of his most astounding 
prophecies. In 1792—exactly the date he 
gave—and well over two hundred years 
after the prophecy—the Tuileries were 
seized by the French people in the French 
Revolution. In 1792 Louis XVI was im- 
prisoned by his subjects and “various 
reforms by the people” began! 

There is nothing in the whole history 
of prophecy to equal this one made sev- 
eral hundred years before and giving the 
exact year when it would happen! 

It would do little good at present to 
recount the famous quatrains. One inci- 
dent, however, should be recorded here 
for it indicates that when he met an indi- 
vidual that person’s life as it would be 
opened before him as a book. The inci- 
dent concerns the time he met a young 
Franciscan monk named Felix Peretti. 
Upon being introduced Nostradamus 
dropped to one knee. 

“Just does what does this mean?” the 
monk asked. 

“Man must always bow before holi- 
ness,” said Nostradamus enigmatically. 

Felix Peretti became Pope Sixtus V in 
1585! 

However, in 1781 the Roman Catholic 
Church denounced the prophecies in the 
“Centuries” because they indicated the 
end of the Catholic Church within a spe- 
cified period. 

The “Centuries” and another volume 
of prophecies which he published a few 
years later contain numerous quatrains 
which point to Hitler, Mussolini and their 
defeat. It is not the object of this article 
to prove the numerous instances of accu- 
rate quatrains but merely to record one 
of the most weird instances of a man who 
actually saw into the future. The readers 
who would like to pursue this further 
can find good books on Nostradamus in 
the public library. In this story I want to 


The Devil pointed to the parchment, the accusers said, and... 
Notradamus signed the pact. 


mention only a couple of items which I 
think will fascinate the reader. 

When Nostradamus published his 
prophecies America was a wilderness. 
America was known as a new land chiefly 
to cartographers and a few explorers. 
Almost literally nothing was known of 
it and no one had any idea whether it 
would be dominated by the Spanish, Por- 
tuguese, Dutch, English or anyone else. 
Yet, in his quatrain Nostradamus has the 
only line which mentions America and 
implies that in the centuries to come Eng- 
land would be run by America! At the 
time he made this prophecy no one knew 
whether America was a small island or a 
floating continent! 

Considering the world situation and 
the influence America now has on Eng- 
lish policy it is a weird prophecy. The 
actual line Nostradamus used is: 

“There will be a head of London from 
the government of America.” 

Nostradamus does not give even an 
approximate date for this event but in 
these days of talk about One World, and 
union between the United States and Eng- 
land as the two biggest English-speaking 
powers in the world, this sentence 
assumes tremendous significance. 

In the history of the world from pre- 
Biblical times until today there are well 
attested records of numerous instances 
of divination—the foreseeing of some- 
thing that would happen in the future. 
The records very often are of one or two 
flashes—as if a curtain were suddenly 
pulléd away to reveal things to come but 


no prophet was ever able to see so many 
things consistently as they would be in 
times to come. His was an extraordinary 
gift and what is of more importance is 
that the existence of this inexplicable 
ability to see into the future is pretty well 
accepted but few scientists have followed 
through what this means. 

If man can see the future then, as Nos- 
tradamus himself said, “What is written 
is written”. New concepts must be made 
even of time for if the future can be seen 
now then it already exists—which, in 
simpler terms means, the future is the 
present. It is a bewildering possibility. 

Like all human beings everyone has a 
great desire to know what is in store for 
us—as individuals, as members of a soci- 
ety, as citizens of a country and especially 
in these days of on-again off-again cold 
wars and threats of wars. It is when we 
consider the international scene that we 
can turn to Nostradamus with a sigh of 
relief. 

Yau can stop worrying until July 
1999! 

However—in that month and that year, 
says Nostradamus, all hell will break 
loose, and judging from his quatrain 
(one of the few instances where he pin 
points a year and a month) it looks like 
a hydrogen bomb attack. 

The quatrain states: 


In the year 1999 in the seventh month, 

A great king of frightfulness will come 
from the skies 

To resuscitate the great king of Angoul- 
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mois; 
Around this time Mars will reign for the 
good cause. 


I am not going to try to interpret this. 


The 
Devil’s 
Promise 


(Continued from page 25) 


We all know that Mars is the god of war 
and this time, according to Nostradamus, 
when hell breaks out, at least it will be 
for a good cause. But, until 1999, just 
stop worrying! 


their dead or praying. I was standing here, 
thinking of what it would be like when 
all Milan was dead, when six milk-white 
horses appeared, drawing a dark colored 
chariot. I swear I am not suffering from 
hallucinations. 1 have been to doctors 
who examined me and they say I do not 
have the fever, that I am rational and, as 
you all know, a learned man aware of the 
Devil's great capabilities. 

"Тһе chariot pulled up in front of the 
cathedral close to me and I saw that fol- 
lowing this chariot were others but 
smaller ones, with a train of domestics 
attired in beautiful liveries and riding 
dark colored horses. When the chariots 
stopped there was something majestic 
and awe inspiring about the man sitting 
there. He had long, black hair that moved 
slightly in the breeze and he sat upright 
and proud. His lips were curled in an 
expression of scorn the like of which I 
had never witnessed. 

"The look of this stranger was sublime. 
Whatever else you may think of the Devil 
there was a sublimeness and majesty 
about him that took my breath away. His 
complexion was dark, much ‘darker than 
any I had ever seen, and there was light- 
ning flashing in his eyes. Never have I 
seen a man like that. He was not of this 
world. That much I sensed though I did 
not realize it immediately. There was 
something about him that made me trem- 
ble when he turned his eyes on me. 

“He saw my trepidation, how fright- 
ened I was and spoke to me and in a soft, 
bland tone, invited me to sit beside him. 
Deep in the back of my head I knew the 
nature of the visitor yet I could not refuse. 
Almost as if it were beyond my power 
I took a seat beside him. I had no power 
to refuse.” 


The crowds around the man increased. 
People fired questions at him which he 
answered. It was the same story he had 
told repeatedly in the market place while 
people dropped dead of a mysterious ail- 
ment or poison as some apothecaries 
called it. 

“We drove on,” the man resumed as 
the crowd continued to increase. People 
stopped trading to listen. It was the most 
important thing that had happened for 
no one knew when he himself might drop 
dead. 

“We drove like the wind. The stranger 
did not utter a word. We stopped on a 
high street in Milan. There was a crowd 
of people there yet no one paid any at- 
tention to the milk-white horses, the awe- 
inspiring man and his retainers or to my- 
self. From this I was certain that some- 
how we were invisible and I then real- 
ized that no one at the cathedral also 
had paid any attention to his stopping. 
This whole equipage was not seen by the 
people who were moaning and weeping 
because their relatives had died during 
the night. 

“The house before which we stopped 
appeared to be a shop; but, once we 
entered the place changed. We were in 
the interior of a vast and enormous ruined 
palace. I followed my still silent host 
through huge rooms which were but dim- 
ly lighted and gave everything an eerie 
appearance. Finally we came to one where 
a gathering of ghosts were attending a 
meeting of some sort because I heard 
them discussing the details of the deaths 
of our people, and debating the best ways 
to finish off the city and keep The Devil's 
Promise. 

“In another part of the building I saw 
by flashes of lightning a number of grin- 


ning skeletons dancing about in their 
bones and chasing each other in sport. 
Some skeletons were playing leap frog 
over one another, their bones flying 
through the air as they leaped. I saw dis- 
connected bones dance and chattering 
teeth in skulls talking a gibberish I could 
not make out. 

“Finally we came to the rear of the 
building. Out of the center of the floor 
rose a black rock and down its sides 
rushed, with a fearful sound and terrible 
smell, poisonous water which has been 
creeping into the soil of our Milan, poi- 
soning our wells so that when we drink 
of it we die. 

“After I had been shown all this the 
stranger escorted me to another room 
filled with gold and precious stones and 
said smilingly that these would be mine 
if I would take the poisonous salve which 
was being made in still another room 
and smear the doors and houses of the 
city so that those who touched the salve 
would drop dead of poisoning as the 
Devil had long ago promised. 

“It was then that I summoned my last 
ounce of courage and prayed to God that 
he give me the strength to resist this 
fiendish offer. I am grateful to my God 
that he gave me the strength. I refused 
his offer and as I utter my refusal there 
was a terrible clap of thunder. Lightning 
flashed in my eyes so bright that it blinded 
me, and instantly I found myself stand- 
oe again on the steps of the cathe- 

ral. 


Tiz tale brought supporting witnesses 
who publicly announced that they, too, 
had witnessed the exact same scene. They, 
too, had been approached by this awe- 
inspiring, dark stranger and taken to what 
seemed to be the entrance to a store. Once 
inside they found that they, too, were in 
the ruined castle. They had been offercd 
gold and precious jewels if only they 
would worship at the stranger's feet. 
They, too, had refused but had feared to 
say anything lest the people think them 
mad. But one thing they swore by all they 
held holy: they had seen that black rock 
with the noxious poisons running down 
its sides and the room where demons were 
busy making salve to be spread on the 
doors and walls of Milan’s homes so that 
those who touched the salve would be- 
‘come infected and die. 

As a result of these corroborating wit- 
nesses the police instituted a house to 
house search of every building in the city 
in а search for the Devil's house. From all 
descriptions of what the building looked 
like the police descended on anything 
even remotely resembling it. Walls were 
battered down to be sure they missed 
nothing. The place was not found and 
people continued to drop dead of this 
mysterious poison and which some in- 
sisted was simply a great plague. 

It was in this period, while the old man 


was crying іп the market place that sev- 
eral persons publicly confessed that the 
story the old man told was true for they 
themselves had also been invited but 
they had accepted the bribe. They wor- 
shipped Satan for the gold and jewels he 
gave them. Some cried that everyone 
knew they had been poor and had sud- 
denly become very wealthy and this was 
in itself evidence of the truth of their 
confession. The incredible thing about 
these confessions is that the ancient rec- 
ords show that those making them had 
been very poor and had suddenly and for 
no known reason, become extremely 
wealthy! 

As soon as these persons confessed be- 
cause of the horror that had been visited 
on their native city, the frenzy of fear 
that was abroad in Milan reached fever 
pitch. Those who confessed were seized 
and stoned to death on the spot, still cry- 
ing out their guilt! 

This did not end the terror of sudden 
death which afflicted the city. An ancient 
couplet was found which had been pre- 
served through the centuries and which 
had been forgotten which gave the year 
1630 as the one in which the Devil would 
poison Milan—and this was 1630! 

An almost inconceivable madness of 
fear swept the famous Italian city when 
someone called attention to the fact that 
all doors in the principal streets had dabs 
on them, as if a sponge had been squeezed 
against them. How this happened no one 
could explain but there was ample evi- 
dence that these daubs appeared shortly 
before the people began to drop dead in 
the streets! 


The daubing was puzzling and became 
the most talked of matter of conversation. 
People felt the daub to see what it was 
and later in the day these same people 
clutched at their throats and fell dead! 
The alarm spread swiftly not to touch 
the daubs while an intensive search was 
started to discover who had smeared the 
daubs on walls and doors. 

The people crowded into the churches 
to pray for protection from Satan. Milan 
was now certain that the Devil's Promise 
was finally being kept and all would die. 
- Those who were able to flee with their 
families did so. 

Still the people died of this weird and 
mysterious malady. No one knew who 
was responsible for daubs yet more con- 
tinued to appear as if placed there by in- 
visible imps. Fear and distrust swept the 
city as more and more persons died— 
some in bed, some at work and some 
while walking on the narrow city streets. 
They would suddenly turn glazed and 
frightened eyes on their companions, 
clutch despairingly at their throats, utter 
choking sounds and drop dead. People 
were afraid to drink well water or even 
ditch water in the fields. It was believed 
that everything had been poisoned by the 


Milan Cathedral today, and as it was in 1630 when thousands 
crammed into it for protection against the devil. 


Devil and his emissaries. 


Never had a city been swept by such 
hysteria and a sense of utter helplessness 
and this very helplessness drove them to 
a pitch of ungoverned fury. Round the 
clock watches were established over the 
city to try to catch whoever was daub- 
ing Milan's walls and doors yet по one 
could be caught though new daubs kept 
constantly appearing. Due to the mass 
hysteria which brought death to hundreds 
of persons as emissaries of the Devil. 
Before they died men who had enemies 
would gasp out that their enemy was a 
Devil's emissary. The people would seize 
the accused and stone him to death with- 
out a trial or even questioning. It was a 
period of madness where по one’s life 
was safe once some hysterical person ac- 
cused them of having something to do 
with the devil. 

One old man over eighty, so the rec- 
ords show, deeply devout who attended 
mass daily at the church of St. Antonio, 
was seen, on rising from his knees, to 
wipe the stool on which he was about to 
sit down. A hysterical cry was raised im- 
mediately that he had smeared the stool 
with the Devil's poison so anyone who 
sat on it would die. No one thought of 
even looking at the stool to see if it were 
smeared. The excited, screaming mob of 
women seized the old man by the hair on 
his head, cursing and dragging him off 
to a magistrate to answer the charges. A 
huge crowd formed. Despite the old 
man’s feeble protests they dragged him 
through the streets, screaming and curs- 
ing that one of the Devil's emissaries had 
been caught. Before they reached the 
magistrate the old man had died, and his 
body was left lying where it had expired. 
This was the atmosphere in Milan in 
those dreadful days. 


In those days barbers were often chem- 
ists. One named Mora was accused by an 
enemy of being in league with the Devil. 
Without asking any questions a furious 
mob of excited citizens converged on the 
chemists shop. A number of chemical 
preparations were found. The chemist 
swore that the chemicals were being 
mixed to be used against infections. Some 
physicians to whom the chemicals were 
submitted said that they were poison— 
and that was the end of the chemist. 


He was put on the rack and virtually 
torn apart to make him tell where the 
Devil was concealed. Though under se- 
vere torture he swore he knew nothing 
of the charges but the torturers finally 
broke him and he confessed to anything 
they wanted rather than endure the agony 
they subjected him to. He confessed that 
his poisons had daubed the doors and 
walls. Names were thrown at him to ask 
if they were not his accomplices. By then 
he was almost delirious from pain and 
he confessed that they were. Those were 
rounded up, also tortured and then all 
were executed. 


This madness lasted for months. Grad- 
ually the number who died became fewer. 
Thousands of Milanese had died of the 
mysterious malady—plague or poison was 
never definitely established—but others 
were left alive. It gradually dawned on 
the people that not everyone in Milan 
would die. A rumor spread that the Devil 
and his cohorts had left, convinced they 
could not kill all Milan. It was a relief 
to hear even those rumors and gradually 
as fewer and fewer people died the fear 
disappeared but it was many years before 
Milan recovered from the terror of the 
days when they were certain that The 
Devil's Promise would be kept and all 


in Milan would die! 
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NOW: LOSE UGLY ҒАТ FAST!! 
WITHOUT STARVATION DIET, DANGEROUS DRUGS OR INCONVENIENCE! 


DON'T BE LEFT OUT OF GOOD TIMES 


Being overweight can deprive you of 
fun, pleasure and romance! You can 
lose out on many of the good times 
normal weight people enjoy. Being fat 
can make you feel embarrassed, ill at 
ease and may lessen your chances for 
social and business opportunities. Over- 
weight can be dangerous too! Doctors 
say that millions of fat people in this 
country are more likely to suffer from 
heart disease, diabetes, kidney, liver 
and digestive disturbances than people 
of average weight. Don't let this happen 
to you! Lose your overweight now! Give 
yourself a chance to look and feel 
healthier and more vigorous again. 


There’s only one way to reduce 
You can do yourself real harm trying 
to reduce on a starvation diet. This 
may weaken your system, deprive it 
of nourishment and leave you more 
susceptible to sickness. And — then 
you don’t always obtain permanent ге- 


PROOF! It Works!! 


BEFORE 


Maurice Bourcier was 100 pounds overweight, 
suffered from shortness of breath, was ri 

turned down for an_in- 
surance policy BEFORE following the Wei- 
der 3 Way Reducing Plan. Six months later 5 
he had LOST his fat, was living ап enjoy- ریا‎ 
able, flab-free life and had passed a tough nk 
living 
Weider 3 Way Reducing 


culed by others, 


insurance examination. 
proof that the 
Plan really works! 


Here’s your 


duction this way either. Sooner or 
later you may go off your diet and grow 
more dangerously fat than before. But 
— there is a safe and scientific way to 
reduce. A way to maintain strength 
and body nourishment while losing 
weight; a way to help you to control 
the parts of the body from which weight 
is lost so that you can re-establish firm 
body tone and get permanent results. 
This way is the Weider 3 Way Reducing 
Plan. It is medically approved. It helps 
you to lose overweight fast! 


HERE’S HOW IT WORKS 
You Get All This When You Follow 
The Weider 3-Way Reducing Plan 


1) You receive a supply of our med- 
ically approved Reduce Aid Food Sup- 
plement, containing Lipotropic Factors 
hailed by doctors as a modern, safe and 
sure method of weight reduction. 


GUARANTEE : 


Weider Reduce Aid Supple- 
ment must help you to lose 
dangerous overweight safe- 
ly, quickly, without harm- 
ful drugs, inconvenience, or 
weakening diet—OR YOUR 
MONEY BACK! 


MAIL THIS COUPON 


NOW! 


2) You DON’T STARVE yourself while reducing! You re- 
ceive a free course of instructions telling you exactly how to 
eat wholesomely, more than enough to satisfy normal hunger 
and to maintain strength, yet you can lose pounds a day. 


3) Scientific course helps you to control where you lose 
weight. You receive a simple course of approved reducing ex- 
ercises which you can follow to help you lose weight from the 
hips, upper thighs, waist — exactly where it forms the heaviest 
and where you want to rid yourself of it most. Only 10 minutes 
a day is required to follow these pleasant exercises which help 
you to acquire an attractive appearance when you reduce. 


The Weider 3-Way Reducing Plan gives you all these re- 
ducing essentials. . . . Guaranteed to correct every case of 
overweight not due to organic disturbances or money refunded! 


FREE! 


COMPLETE 
COURSE OF 


THE NEW 
WEIDER 


REDUCING REDUCING 


INSTRUCTIONS 


16 Hopkins Ave., Jersey City, N. J. 


Gentlemen :—You bet I want to lose weight fast and 
safely without a starvation diet or harmful drugs. I 
want to try your 3-Way Reducing Plan. Send me the 
following size bottle of Weider Reduce Aid Supplement. 
(check which). 
0 100 Tablets. 1 month supply for $3.50 
П 300 Tablets. 3 month supply for $9.00 
(We suggest the ECONOMY 3 month sup- 
ply for best results.) 
J Check here if you want the FREE Reducing 
Course too. 


Мате ........ 
Address 
City = 
No COD’s. Postage extra. Add $.50 for one month size 
and 75 for 3 month package if you want us to prepay 


ІМ CANADA:—Order from Better Health Products, 
4466 Colonial Ave., Montreal, Que., Canada. 


Hollywood’s 
Greatest True 
Weird Murder 
Mystery 


(Continued from page 30) 


Sands was known as Taylor's man Fri- 
day and was a taciturn, close mouthed, 
unpleasant sort of person who would nor- 
mally have been fired by any employer 
just for general disagreeableness. Yet, in- 
stead of firing him Sands was almost con- 
temptuously familiar with his employer 
and Taylor took it all without complaint. 
Everyone who visited the famous director 
and saw the relationship between the two 
felt that Sands had something on Taylor 
or the latter would not have tolerated 
such behavior. 

Not long before Taylor was murdered 
he had gone on a trip to Europe and while 
he was away Sands forged the director's 
name to numerous checks for all sorts 
of large sums, stole the director's cloth- 
ing and other valuables and sold or 
pawned them and just before Taylor 
returned, vanished as completely as the 
antique dealer in New York had van- 
ished. When Taylor realized he had been 
robbed when he got the cancelled checks, 
Peavey suggested that the police be called. 
Taylor refused. 

One day, Peavey told the police, he 
walked into Taylor's bedroom which he 
sometimes used as an office for personal 
affairs and saw a pile of more forged 
checks. 

“That man,” Taylor muttered -to 
Peavey, pointing to the forgeries. “That 
man.” 

“Why not send out an alarm?” Peavey 
suggested again. 

Taylor shook his head. “It would do 
no good,” he said. 

Naturally, with that sort of background 
the police promptly began a search not 
only for Sands but into his background 
and the trail uncovered another weird 
aspect to this murder. It led to the mur- 
dered man’s younger brother, Dennis. 

Dennis, too, had left his paternal Ire- 
land and come to America. So far as the 
police could establish, Dennis got a job 
in a Fifth Avenue shop in New York, 
met and married an American girl and 
had two children by her. So far as anyone 


could tell the couple were very much in 
love, contented and devoted to each other. 

Yet—as though it were a replica of an 
earlier event—one day in 1912 Dennis 
walked out of his shop and vanished from 
the face of the earth. No one ever saw 
him again—at least as Dennis Deane- 
Tanner. His wife and two children were 
left to shift for themselves. 

At about the time Dennis vanished, 
tne police established, a man giving his 
name as George F. Sands appeared in 
Hollywood and immediately became 
friendly with the rising actor William 
Desmond Taylor. Years later, after Tay- 
lor had been murdered, the police dug 
up a picture of Dennis and found a 
remarkable resemblance between the 
missing brother and the “valet and chauf- 
feur.” Though it was never established 
definitely that Sands and Dennis Deane- 
Tanner were the same the police ulti- 
mately concluded that the relationship 
between the two was the real reason the 
director would not prosecute the man 
who forged his name for considerable 
sums. 

So far, in true Hollywood style, the 
suspense of Who-Done-It and the list of 
suspects keep building up to the lone shot 
which gave the police a real case much 
more complicated than those devised by 
scenario writers. 

The movie capital of the world in the 
roaring Twenties, when alcohol and reck- 
lessness swept the country in а post 
World War I reaction, was invaded by 
dope peddlers. They attached themselves 
like leeches to those commanding huge 
salaries. Heroin, cocaine апі орійт 
found the movie colony a fertile cus- 
tomer. Hollywood paid its performers 
fabulous salaries and there was money 
to be made from them if they could be 
made to become addicts. 

In the main most of the actors and 
actresses—idols of America—were not 
educated men and women. They did not 
have within themselves a means to enjoy 
life and looked to outside stimulants. It 


was a reckless era anyway and many of 
the stars threw themselves into excessive 
drinking, debauchery and quite a num- 
ber, took to drugs. Some of the most 
shining names in filmdom became 
pathetic addicts. 

Taylor saw some of his close friends 
and, rumor said, sweethearts, fall prey to 
the drugs. There is some question 
whether his man Friday did not become 
an addict and forged his name to get 
money for drugs. None of these were 
ever established but it is known that Tay- 
lor, who was not a man to throw money 
away, spent over $50,000 of his own cash 
to gather evidence against the drug 
peddlers in the film colony and turn that 
information over to federal narcotic 
agents. : 

This discovery opened another phase 
of who killed him for it would have paid 
the drug peddlers to hire a killer from 
out of town, if necessary, to get rid of 
this director who was privately financing 
an investigation which was giving the 
peddlers a headache. As in any good 
movie murder mystery there were now 
a number of different (and all good) 
motives sufficient to commit murder and 
a number of suspects. 


Е is the women with whom һе 
was known to have been intimate and any 
one of whom in a fit of jealousy might 
have shot him. And having committed 
murder only a woman would have had 
the delicacy to straighten out the dead 
body and smooth out the rumpled clothes 
before she left. There was Sands, believed 
to be his brother, a thief and a forger and 
perhaps a drug addict who might have 
killed when Taylor threatened him. And, 
there was also the possibility that drug 
peddlers hired a paid killer. There were 
a dozen excellent motives and a dozen 
excellent suspects and some of the sus- 
pects became hysterical. 

On the morning the murder was dis- 
covered two internationally famous 
movie stars close to the murdered man 
occupied the attention of the front pag:s. 

The police quickly established that a 
world famous movie star was the last 
person known to have been with Taylor 
a few minutes before he was shot and 
concentrated on this aspect fruitlessly. as 
it turned out. The first one they ham- 
mered at was Mabel Normand, then the 
screen's most popular comedienne and 
in the course of the investigation estab- 
lished that on Wednesday afternoon on 
Feb. 1, 1922, the director telephoned her 
home. Mamie Owens, Miss Normind’s 
maid, answered the phone. 

“Miss Normand isn't in, Mr. Taylor,” 
she said. “She’s out shopping and said 
that she then planned to go see the new 
Harold Lloyd picture.” 

“Please tell her I called,” said the direc- 
tor, “and that I have two books for her. 
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I can deliver them if she wishes or she 
may pick them up at my house.” 

“Yes, sir, I will tell her.” 

Shortly after this Miss Normand called 
her home and the maid gave her Taylor's 
message. 

“Оһ,” said Miss Normand, the maid 
later testified, “I guess I can pass up the 
picture until another time. I'll go there 
and pick up the books.” 

One of the odd things, which compli- 
cated the whole investigation is that 
despite the money, jewelry and other val- 
uables in the house, Taylor never locked 
the doors of his home. It was one of the 
weird quirks which only served to add to 
the long list of possible killers for the 
police had to consider the possibility that 
an ordinary burglar had walked into the 
house through a never locked door and 
being caught, killed the director. 

Mabel Normand told the police that 
on the evening before when she reached 
the director’s home she did not ring the 
bell immediately because she heard him 
talking on the telephone. Being a woman 
and presumably close to the handsome 
director, she paused to eavesdrop—an 
indication of possible jealousy which 
could be a murder, the police felt. When 
Taylor hung up Miss Normand rang the 
bell. Taylor himself opened the door for 
her. - 

“We talked about the books,” she told 
detectives, “and he asked me to stay for 
cocktails. I did.” 


This was verified by Peavey who had 
prepared the drinks, served them and 
left. This was about twenty minutes after 
seven in the evening. But—several people 
saw Mabel Normand leaving the direc- 
tor’s with him escorting her to a cab. A 
few minutes after he saw her off Doug- 
las MacLean and his wife, who lived 
nearby, heard a shot—a single shot, which 
was also heard by the MacLean maid. 
This was a few moments before eight. 
Almost directly after that Mrs. Mac- 
Lean saw a man walk out of the Taylor 
front door, look about casually and stroll 
away. He was a solidly built man and had 
a cap pulled over his eyes which con- 


cealed his face as efficiently as а mask- 


but no one thought anything special 
about it. Under examination later, deal- 
ing with the manner of walking by the 
man Mrs. MacLean admitted it could 
have been a woman disguised as a man. 
Obviously this was the killer but, since 
everyone thought the shot was the back- 
fire of an automobile, no one bothered 
even to remember the clothes he wore. 
Not until the following morning when 
they heard Peavey’s screams did they con- 
nect the backfire and the murder shot. 
But—there was not enough time 
between the firing of the shot and the 
appearance of the “solidly built man” for 
him to have straightened out the corpse 


and smoothed his clothes! It was clear, 
then, that someone else did that and it 
looked like a woman's touch. But who? 

Was there a woman concealed in the 
house who witnessed the murder? Or did 
a woman walk into the Taylor home later 
on in the evening and finding the man 
about town dead straightened out the 
corpse and left quietly, fearful lest anyone 
discover her presence? 

From the moment the body was dis- 
covered America and its doting movie 
fans were presented with a nine ringed 
circus. 


Edna Purviance, who was Charlie Chap- 
Chaplin's leading lady for many years and 
who lived in a house where she could see 
who came and left the Taylor residence, 
knew that the director was exceedingly 
friendly with Mabel Normand with 
whom he was said to be in love and at 
the same time also exceedingly friendly 
with a star named Mary Miles Minter 
who was under age and said to be in love 
with the director. 

When she heard what had happened 
Edna Purviance immediately called 
Mabel Normand and told her the direc- 
tors house was swarming with police, 
reporters, photographers and just the 
curious because Taylor had been found 
murdered. According to Miss Purviance 
Miss Normand sounded stunned but said 
nothing. The second call Miss Purveiance 
made was to Mary Miles Minter who 
went into hysterics. By then the police, 
swarming over the place, had found a 
couple of pure silk pink nightgowns with 
the initials М.М.М. embroidered on each. 

It was common knowledge around the 
movie colony that the teen-age Miss Min- 
ter was in love with the 45-year-old direc- 
tor and that her mother desperately 
opposed their seeing each other. And here 
again the police had another suspect, for 
a mother will sometimes go to extremes 
to protect her child against what she may 
think is a wolf. 

Mary Miles Minter, when given the 
news that Taylor had been murdered, 
went berserk. Despite anything her 
mother could do the child star rushed to 
the director's house and literally clawed 
her way through the milling crowd to 
where he lay dead. When she got over 
her hysteria she said that she and the 
director had been secretly engaged and 
would have been married, despite her 
mother’s objections, when (һе girl 
reached 18. 

That the handsome wife deserter had 
apparently been having an affair with 
America’s idol of pure womanhood 
shocked the country and wrecked the 
star's career. Detectives also pounded 
away at Mabel Normand and eventually 
between their insistent questioning and 
the notoriety she found no studio want- 
ing to hire her. Eight years later she died 


іп а sanatorium of tuberculosis. Miss 
Minter vanished from the scene. 

The director was buried amid a Holly- 
wood fanfare of publicity and no indica- 
tion of what was really behind its own 
complicated and weird murder mystery. 

To where did the close-mouthed Sands 
disappear after he forged Taylor’s checks 
and stole Taylor's clothing, and why did 
Sands—if it were Sands—tip the police 
off that Taylor's real name was Deane- 
Tanner? For one of the inexplicable 
things thrown into the pot of this case 
was that after the body had been found 
a letter came addressed to Taylor. Police 
opened it and inside found pawn tickets 
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for the things that had been stolen by 
Sands! And the pawn tickets were made 
in the name of William Deane-Tanner! 
—a name по one was supposed to know. 

Who really killed Taylor? Who among 
the dozen good. suspects fired the fatal 
shot—or was it someone who never even 
came into the picture as a suspect? All 
of them had good motives—or was there 
a motive that never even came into the 
picture? The police do not know and 
neither does Hollywood but what is 
known is that Hollywood still has on its 
hands an unsolved mystery more weird 
than any it ever put on celluloid. 


savings and fortunes for a tulip. The more 
rare or fine the color, the greater the sum 
paid. Bidding was so widespread even in 
country villages that a set-up had to be 
arranged something like the New York 
Stock Exchange with specifications of 
how deals should be handled. 


The Tulipomania began not as a gam- 
ble for money but as a means to show 
one another rare flowers for impressions. 
The more beautiful, delicate and rare the 
flower, the greater the impression and 
everyone seemed to want to impress his 
neighbor. Rich men gave half their 
wealth for one tulip! 

One of the fantastic incidents which 
came down from that period of mass 
madness was the arrest and long impris- 
onment of an innocent sailor who 
brought good news to a famous mer- 
chant. The wealthy importer and export- 
er who dealt in silks and satins was even 
more proud of his rare collection of 
tulips than of the rich consignment of 
goods he received periodically from the 
far east. When one particularly rich ship- 
load of material arrived which would 
make him even richer than he was, news 
of its arrival was brought by a sailor off 
the ship. 


The importer was so delighted with 
the news that he gave the sailor a gift 


of a herring—which was a terrific “tip” 
in those days. The sailor was glad to get 
it, having eaten the slop ships fed their 
crews in those days. He saw what looked 
like an onion lying on ‘the counter and 
herring and onion is a famous combina- 
tion. The sailor further assumed that an 
onion certainly did not belong on a coun- 
ter heaped with silks and velvets and 
slipped the “onion” into his pocket to eat 
with the gift. 

The seaman no sooner left the ware- 
house for the docks where he could eat 
his herring and onion in peace when the 
merchant missed the bulb of a rare Sem- 
per Augustus, worth about 3,000 florins 
or something like $1,500 in American 
money. (Тһе reader should bear in mind 
that the value of a florin in today’s dol- 
lar purchasing value would be at least 
ten times greater in that period or a 
value placed on the bulb of some $15,000. 
Some historians estimate the value in dol- 
lars today at around $30,000.) 


The merchant bellowed for his missing 
bulb but there was no sign of it. Some- 
one finally wondered if the sailor might 
not have stolen it. By then the merchant 
was a little mad, not only at the thought 
of losing a fortune but at losing his pre- 
cious bulb. He rushed toward the docks 
followed by servants and employees in 


the warehouse. 


The sailor had no idea of the value 
of the “onion” he had taken. He had not 
thought he took anything of value for 
onions were not expensive. With an easy 
conscience he wandered around leisurely, 
looking for a comfortable coil of rope 
as a seat so he could get to work munch- 
ing the herring and the pilfered “onion”. 
Sitting thus in the sun he cut the “onion” 
in quarters and bit into it, thinking it 
was a very mild one. He was eating it 
with relish when the excited merchant 
and his retinue found him, chewing away. 

“Did you take a bulb off my counter?” 
the red-faced trader screamed as soon as 
he caught sight of the sailor. 

“Yes, sir,” the sailor admitted, wonder- 
ing what all the excitement was about. 
"I didn’t know it was a bulb, sir. I took 
only an onion lying on the counter. I did 
not think you would mind or even miss it. 
Onions are cheap and you were so kind 
as to give me the herring—and with 
the—". 

The now frightened sailor's explana- 
tion was interrupted by a loud cry: 

“Where is it? What did you do with 
iv?” 

“I ate it,” said the sailor, pointing to 
his mouth as he swallowed the last mor- 
sel. 

“Ate it!” shrieked the merchant. “You 
асет 

“It was only an onion,” said the sailor— 
“and a very miid one at that.” 

"Call the police,” the merchant 
shrieked, striking his own head with the 
palm of his hand in agony. His face 
turned purple and pointing to the bewil- 
dered sailor, he yelled, “Seize him! Don't 
let him escape!” 


Tre merchant's employees fell on the 
sailor and tied him hand and foot. Others 
ran off to call the police. The sailor was 
thrown in jail and kept there for months, 
still not understanding what all the excite- 
ment was about, especially over a mild 
onion. Not until months had passed did 
the merchant calm down enough to be 
sensible about the whole affair. Keeping 
the sailor in prison for the rest of his life 
would not bring back the “onion” as the 
sailor persisted in calling it, and he with- 
drew his charges and the unhappy pris- 
oner was set free. 

“He ate it,” wailed the merchant to 
the world in general when he appeared 
with the request that the police free the 
unfortunate sailor. “He ate it! Why, for 
the cost of that bulb the entire ship's 
crew could have eaten and drunk them- 
selves insensible for years! For the cost 
of what he calls a tasteless onion the 
Prince of Orange could have feasted his 
entire court in a banquet that would be 
long remembered. And he ate it! He ate 
my Semper Augustus!” 

The sailor signed on the first ship that 
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sailed and left with the statement that 
he never wanted to see the land again 
where everybody was completely crazy. 

There is another story told of an Eng- 
lish traveler who saw a tulip bulb lying 
in the conservatory of a rich Dutchman. 
As an amateur botanist he had never 
seen a tulip bulb before or had the faint- 
est idea of its value. Fascinated by the 
bulb he took out his knife and peeled 
off its coats to make some experiments. 
The peeling process whittled the bulb 
to half its size. He made learned com- 
ments to the others present on the inter- 
esting bulb’s formation, the meanwhile 
continuing with his stripping. The Eng- 
lishman spoke English and the listening 
Dutchmen did not understand a word he 
uttered. They thought, as it later came out, 
that he was a very rich man showing his 
contempt for money by practically rip- 
ping the valuable bulb apart! 

Suddenly, the owner of the bulb ap- 
peared and saw what was happening. He 
uttered a wail that sounded as if the 
damned had descended on the earth. 


“What are you doing!” he bellowed, 
seizing the traveler who was still work- 
ing on the bulb. 

“Peeling a most extraordinary onion,” 
said the philosopher. 

“A hundred thousand devils!” 
shrieked the Dutchman, his face turning 


purple. “Thats an Admiral Van der 


“Eyck!” 


Thank you,” said the traveler, bota- 
nist and philosopher as he took out a note 
book to make an entry to record the type 
of “onion”. “Are these admirals common 
in your country?” 

“The Devil himself!” howled the 
Dutchman and grabbed the astonished 
botanist by the collar. “Come with me 
and you'll see how common they аге!” 

Still holding him by the collar and with 
the aid of employees, the proprietor 
tushed the protesting scholar to a mag- 
istrate. A mob followed them while the 
rich man pushed the bewildered visitor 
until they reached the magistrate. The 
Englishman was charged with having 
destroyed a highly valuable bulb worth 
4,000 florins or what in today's dollar 
value would be somewhere around $50,- 
000. The amateur botanist was thrown 
into prison and kept there despite any- 
thing the British Ambassador could do 
until relatives and friends in England 
raised the sum and bailed him out. The 
traveler never included Holland again 
on any of his trips and never touched 
an “onion” again, either! 

The demand for rare species of bulbs 
increased so much that in 1636 a regular 
market for their sales were established 
on the Amsterdam Stock Exchange, in 
Rotterdam, Haarlaem, Leyden, Hoorn 
and other towns. It was then that symp- 
toms of pure gambling in tulips first 


became apparent: It had been a rich man’s 
plaything and the rich were willing to 
pay heavily to impress their neighbors 
but now it became high finance. 

Stock jobbers dealt largely in tulips and 
maneuvered price fluctuations. At first, 
as in all gambling manias, confidence 
was at its height. Everybody seemed to 
be increasing the value of their stock, 
or in this instance, tulips. Many individ- 
uals became very wealthy. A golden bait 
hung temptingly before the people. One 
after the other they rushed to the tulip 
markets like flies after honey. Everyone 
imagined that the tulip craze would last 
forever and that the rich from all over 
the world would send to Holland for 
tulips and pay fabulous prices for them. 


Never before or since in world history 
had an entire people gone so mad. It 
was as if someone had bewitched the 
country and made everyone in it believe 
the wealth of the world would pour into 
Holland and that as a result of this cor- 
ner in tulips, the Dutch would never 
again know the meaning of poverty. 
Today, it is almost impossible to under- 
stand the fever that swept over the coun- 
try. The nearest approach is the excite- 
ment and passions aroused when war 
first breaks out. From a thing of delicate 
beauty the flower became a frenzied striv- 
ing for riches. Everybody got into the act 


“Бот nobles іп the royal court to farm- 


ers, mechanics, seamen, maids—even 
chimney sweeps! All classes of society 
sold their homes or whatever properties 
they had and used the money to buy 
tulips. Those who could not afford the 
rarest and most expensive of the flowers, 
bought and sold the garden variety for 
a few florins. They did not seem to realize 
that іп the main they were buying and 
selling to each other and thus raising 
prices against themselves. There are rec- 
ords in the amazing history of this land 
gone mad of great estates and lowly 
houses offered for sale at ruinously low 
prices in exchange for tulips. , 

Foreigners who came to Holland were 
infected with the same weird virus. They, 
too, began to speculate wildly. There 
seems to be something in the air about 
amassing wealth that makes people lose 
their balance and common sense, and 
never was this more clear than in the 
affliction which seized Holland. 

(While this was going on other Dutch- 
men—the country was always a seafaring 
and adventurous people—were colonizing 
New York, Connecticut and other areas 
in the New World, and establishing the 
firm foundation of a new civilization. ) 

From England, France and other near- 
by countries the quick riches that could 
be got from trading in tulips brought a 
flow of gold from foreign investors who 
wanted some of the quick cash. All coun- 
tries which could send horsemen with 


money to invest. It was proof that іп 
sanity or insanity, whenever there is а 
possibility to make a quick dollar the 
gambler (or as he is sometimes called, 
the investor) always appears even from 
foreign lands. 

Horses and carriages were kept busy 
driving over the countrysides from 
adjoining countries at break-neck speed 
with money to buy and sell. Some riders 
killed their horses in the mad rush to 
get to the markets-in time. This sort of 
madness was bound to leave a profound 
effect on prices for everything. Ordinary 
food costs rose steadily until the country 
faced a serious inflation problem. Houses, 
lands, carriages and luxuries rose in 
value. The rich became richer and 
wanted still more. For, while it seemed 
that in Holland whatever anyone touched 
turned to gold. What was paid for neces- 
sities.and even luxuries did not matter. 
It would be returned tenfold in a day 
or two. 


4 Wie deals in tulips which involved 
the buying and selling of houses and 
estates became so complicated that sps- 
cial rules were drawn up to guide the 
business. Men who used to be public 
notaries or, as we would call them today, 
lawyers, paid no attention to ordinary 
cases and specialized only in tulip trans- 
actions. They became known as tulip 
lawyers. In some places a person accused 
of a crime could not get a lawyer to 
defend him because the lawyer was too 
busy drawing up papers of sale or ex- 
change for tulips. 

In the long and sometimes almost 
incredible history of Tulipomania there 
жеге many instances wherein beautiful 
women, anxious to get in on the cash 
deals, surrended their virtue to men in 
exchange for a tulip and rushed to the 
market to get cash for the flower. If she 
was very attractive she insisted on being 
charmed by a bulb. Families were broken 
up by the craze. Wives and husbands, 
driven mad by this national drive for 
money, split up, each going their own 
way. 

In villages where no exchanges were 
set up for trading in tulips the trading 
center was the local saloon or tavern. 
Both rich and poor, the high and the low 
socially, met and traded their flowers. It 
was at such taverns that wealthy traders 
sometimes threw their sumptuous раг- 
ties to show off their fabulous-priced 
bulbs or flowers. 

The tulip itself comes from a Turkish 
word meaning a turban because the 
flower reminded them of a turban. The 
flower was first introduced into western 
Europe about the middle of the Sixteenth 
Century and made its way in public favor 
slowly. It was a graceful flower even 
though it had no odor to amount to. any- 
thing. There was something regal and 
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Tulip prices rose to fantastic heights. 


splendid about it and people gradually 
became attached to it. For almost one 
hundred years the flower grew in the 
people's appreciation and it took almost 
a century before the passion for them 
struck the stride it did in Holland. One 
trader in Haarlaem gave half of a con- 
siderable fortune for one tulip flower— 
not even a bulb which he could plant! 
Possessing tulips became a way of show- 
ing off. What began with the very rich 
spread to the middle class, which often 
apes the upper class. 

By 1634 the rage to own and trade in 
tulips was so great that the country’s 
ordinary industry, farming and business 
life were neglected. The Dutch, even to 
the lowest strata in social levels, were 
caught up in the buying and selling 
mania. As the fever increased tulip prices 
became fantastic. In 1635 many rich men 
were known to have invested a fortune 
of over 100,000 florins for only 40 bulbs! 
(This sum is equivalent to the modern 
dollar value of around one million dol- 
lars! ) 

Because they brought such fabulous 
prices new weights had to be used and 
bulbs were sold by perits weight, a mea- 
surement less than a grain. A tulip of the 
species known as Admiral Liefken, 
weighing 400 perits, was worth 4,400 
florins! 

One Semper Augustus—weighing only 
about 200 perits—was exchanged for 
goods including, as one ancient record 
has it, four fat oxen, eight fat swine, 
twelve fat sheep, two hogsheads of wine, 
four tuns of beer, two tuns of butter, one 
thousand pounds of cheese, a complete 
bed, a suit of clothes and a silver drink- 
ing cup—all for one flower. This will 


give the reader an idea of the extent of 
the madness that swept over the land. 

A few of the more prudent and sen- 
sible citizens realized that this inflation 
and gambling could not go on іпдей- 
пігеіу. The rich no longer bought tulips 
to keep in their gardens or to get a rea- 
sonable profit in resale. They were now 
bought solely for speculation. Some of 
the more sensible and balanced people 
were convinced that someone was going 
to get badly burned. Smart traders sold 
out their tulips and refused to buy more. 
Word spread that this or that big trader 
had sold his stock and was out of the 
market because they thought the peak 
had been passed. 

These reports swept through Holland 
and created a panic. Everybody started 
to unload. People dug up flowers in their 
gardens and hurriedly took their fortunes 
to the market. Dealers were panicky. 
Traders who had agreed to buy at stated 
prices refused to pay them. Almost over- 
night prices dropped from 5,000 florins 
for a bulb to 500 florins and still no 
takers. The courts were swamped with 
suits. Wealthy men went bankrupt in one 
day. It was a variation of our own dark 
days of the stock market crash in 1929. 
Cries of distress sounded everywhere. 
The government stepped in with laws 
designed to keep some of their richest 
merchants from going bankrupt, and 
could do little even with laws. The poor 
had never had too much so could not 
lose too much but some of the men in 
Holland became beggar poor. 

Neighbor began to hate neighbor with 
whom he had been dealing because one 
reneged on the agreed price. The coun- 
try itself was on the verge of becoming, 
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instead of a land dedicated to beauty, а 
land of hate and dissension. In Amster- 
dam laws were finally passed that agree- 
ments to buy tulips, if made before a cer- 
tain day, were null and void; but, that 
did not save the rich who were stuck 
with vastly valuable tulips and tulip 
bulbs and could not get rid of them. 

Some, beggared overnight, insisted the 
devil himself was responsible for a mad- 
ness so great; that human beings could 
not have done this had not a spell been 
cast over the whole land and that the 
spell was contagious for “investors” from 
other lands had started to participate in 
the mania when the crash came. 

All of the government's efforts did 
little good. It was years before the coun- 
try got over the shock of what happened 


to its economy and even more years 
before it got over its madness. In the 
meantime, fortunes were lost, homes 
were broken up, men and wives hated 
each other for having deprived the other 
of something—they themselves did not 
know what. 

The Dutch today, some three hundred 
years later, are still noted as lovers of 
tulips and their land a center of tulips 
and tulip bulbs. But they never returned 
to even a shadow of the madness that 
swept over them during Tulipomania 
when the whole country was bewitched 
and thought nothing of exchanging its 
wealth, honor and the purity of its 
women for the possession of a single 
flower! eee 


Werewolf 
of 


Estremadura ” 


(Continued from page 11) 


(which was some 550 miles distant from 
Lado, our camping place) and had seen 
two steamers, one of them with mail for 
our party. Also the steamers were com- 
manded by a white pasha, who was 
minutely described. 

“Now in the ordinary course of nature 
the man would not have covered so vast 
a stretch of country in one night—not 
even in twenty nights. I ridiculed the 
whole thing as eminently absurd. We 
were having our coffee at the time, and 
Emin seemed inclined to give credence 
to the story, for he suddenly rose up and 
said he would have the man brought 
before him. In due time the wizard was 
marched into our tent, and Emin at once 
addressed him in Arabic, saying “Where 
did you go last night?’ 

"11 was at Меѕсһег-ег-Кек, he replied 
in the same tongue. 

"Һас were you doing there?’ 

"Т went to see some friends.’ 

"һаг did you see?’ 

“I saw two steamers arriving from 
Khartoum.’ 

"Оһ, this is nonsense. You could not 
possibly have been at Mescher-er-Rek 
last night.’ 

“I was there,’ came the tacit rejoinder, 
‘and with the steamers was an English- 
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man—a short man with a big beard.’ 

“Well, what was he doing—what was 
his mission?’ 

"Не says that the great pasha at Khar- 
toum has sent him, and he has got some 
papers for you. He is starting overland 
tomorrow to come to you, bringing the 
papers with him, and he will be here 
about thirty days from now.’ 

“As a matter of fact,” concluded Dr. 
Felkin, the m’logo statement proved abso- 
lutely correct. In thirty-two days an Eng- 
lishman did arrive in our camp, bringing 
letters for us from Khartoum. More than 
this, we knew from the wizard’s descrip- 
tion that Lupton Bey, and none other, was 
the man who was coming. 

“As to the wizard, I am satisfied in my 
mind that he had never in his life been 
very far outside his own village. The 
guess-work theory is quite out of the ques- 
tion, the circumstances being extraordi- 
nary and the overland journey most un- 
usual.” 

Histories of vampires who turn to ani- 
mals are found in folklore but the unique 
thing about them is that the tales crop up 
in the folklore of many people in scat- 
tered parts of the world. So far as veri- 
fied testimony is concerned there is none 
though there are instances where reputa- 


ble people swore they actually saw the 
change occur. This type of report is a 
variation of the African wizard who 
roamed the jungle as a jackal and visited 
areas in “spirit” that he could not pos- 
sibly have visited physically—and upon 
checking it was found that what he 
allegedly saw hundreds of miles away had 
actually occurred on the day the “spirit” 
visited it. This is one of the most inex- 
plicable of this weird phenomena. 

There is a story told in France of a 
great landowner who had inherited vast 
estates and lived a life of lush plenty. 
Because of his wealth the actual criminal 
aspects of the tale were hushed up. This 
man was engaged to marry a beautiful 
young woman whom he had met at a 
Paris party, a woman of rare charm and 
culture yet who somehow kept herself 
aloof from everyone. Periodically the man 
saw a look of deep introspection in her 
eyes and when he asked for an explana- 
tion she smiled it off. Even her back- 
ground seemed shrouded in mystery. 
There were times when she seemed 
almost childishly young and playful and 
times when she seemed to have the ages 
of the centuries on her, and all these 
nuances made her all the more fascinat- 
ing to her fiance. 

One day he went hunting on his vast 
estate and on his way home, after finding 
nothing worth shooting, he saw a wolf 
attacking a doe. Taking careful aim the 
man fired and though he was one of the 
best marksmen in the region he failed to 
kill the wolf. He succeeded only іп shoot- 
ing off one of its front paws—the right 
one, to be exact. The wolf, limping on 
three paws, dashed off into the forest and 
vanished. 

The hunter picked up the paw as evi- 
dence of the unique incident and put it 
in his hunting bag. At dinner that night 
he told his assembled guests of the inci- 
dent in the forest and how he shot off 
the paw of a wolf attacking a deer. While 
telling the story he noticed that his fiance 
had turned deathly pale and, for the first 
time, noticed that her right hand was 
bandaged and which she had concealed 
under the frills of her flowing dinner 
gown. 


The others at the table became aware 
of the drama happening before them. 
Slowly the host's words petered out as 
he looked unbelievingly at his beautiful 
fiance and then with a quick movement 
he snatched the bandage off her hand. 
White а the table cloth she held up for 
all to see the bleeding stump where her 
hand had been shot away. 

One look into her eyes told him his 
worst suspicions were justified. She arose 
from the table and approached her 
fiance. 

“Thad hoped it would never come over 
me again,” she said in a low but clear 
voice. “But apparently my hopes were 


useless. You have often pressed me to 
tell you why I seemed to be so remote and 
always I avoided answering because I 
could not answer. It is the curse of the 
centuries and it comes over me suddenly 
and there is nothing I can do. 

“Many times I have wanted to plunge 
a knife through my heart and end my 
anguish but that would not solve the 
problem. Only if someone else will do it, 
can I finally die and not come back to 
afflict others.” Ы 

She turned to the now stunned guests 
and held up the bleeding stump. 


“This is the evidence,” she said clearly. ` 


“I think you should all see it.” 

With her left hand she bared her breast 
and handed him the big carving knife. 
A look of anguish swept over his face. 

“Please,” she begged. “Be merciful. End 
my horror.” 

Without another word he plunged the 
knife through her breast. 

Whether this tale from France is solely 
folklore or is based (as so many folklore 
tales are) upon a factual incident, I do 
not know. It is one of the many and 
varied stories which are so weird and 
unbelievable that just as you are about 
to dismiss it as no more than folklore 
that a report appears like the werewolf 
who killed the beautiful shepherdess of 
Estremadura. 


The older folks in the hilly and sunny 
Spanish village told a story which inves- 
tigators into the paranormal checked and 
found to be accurate. Some seventeen 
years before the girl was dead on the 
grassy Spanish slope, a beautiful young 
woman of about the same age suddenly 
appeared in the village. Where she came 
from no one knew. She was walking, she 
explained casually and without going into 
details, from one village to another, and 
the natives of Estremadura did not press 
her for more explanation. She seemed to 
be native to the region and the villagers 
assumed that she was going from her vil- 
lage to a near-by опе. 

The beautiful young girl was wel- 
comed and not until the tragedy almost 
18 years later did they remember that the 
Devil himself marks certain people for 
his own from the day they are born and 
when the Devil decides the time is ripe 
he summons them in his own way—so 
said the old people of Estemadura. 

The more the villagers looked at the 
girl in their midst the more they realized 
how extraordinary was her beauty. As 
they looked back on the incident that was 
burned deep in their memory they real- 
ized that she seemed to have an other- 
worldliness about her. Her cheeks were 
rosy yet seemed to have a sort of paleness 
about them and when several of the fas- 
cinated young men in the village tried 
to learn more about her she proved to be 
attractively evasive. She seemed to be 
waiting for word about something. 


The father watched the werewolf thrashing in its death agony. 


The villagers later remembered that 
the word she apparently was waiting for 
was that the wife of a shepherd was in 
child labor. As is customary, several of 
the village wives immediately went to 
offer help and among those who insisted 
upon being allowed to help was the beau- 
tiful stranger, and all the midwives 
agreed that she was competent and eff- 
cient. 

The baby was a perfect specimen of a 
healthy little girl—and this was the baby 
doomed to die at the teeth of a werewolf 
on the hilly slope of Spain. 

The strange girl who had wandered 
into the village washed the new born 
infant and hovered over it as if it were 
her own. While they were busy with the 
mother the strange girl asked the anxious 
father to get her some more warm water. 
He was not gone for more than a few 
moments but when he came back the 
strange girl called his attention to a mark 
on her left shoulder which no one had 
noticed before—a tiny, but perfect little 
crescent as if it had been made by a 
bite with teeth sharp as needle points. 
When the father told others of the cres- 
cent the old women of Estremadura set 
up a wail for they recognized the sign 
as that of one born to be a witch or 
doomed to be a vampire. 

Word of the doom upon the little 
infant spread swiftly. The entire village 
was stirred up wondering why it had not 
been noticed before. As yet no one con- 
nected the mysterious girl who had been 
left alone for a moment with the baby 
after which the crescent mark appeared. 
Some villagers were for getting rid of 
the baby but the father would not hear 
of it—whether it was doomed to be a 


witch or vampire did not matter to him. 
It was while this excited discussion was 
going on that the strange girl, who 
seemed to have all kinds of knowledge, 
said that if the infant was smeared with 
the blood of a white pigeon and the baby 
left out under a full one the moon would 
pull all evil out of it even as it pulled 
the tides, and thenceforth the baby would 
be normal. 

The ignorant and superstitious villag- 
ers accepted the unknown beautiful girl’s 
advice. The father wrapped up the baby 
and, since it was a warm, summer's night, 
took her out and lay her on a hill under 
the full moon. The girl had said that the 
baby must be left alone but the father, 
willing enough was unwilling to leave 
the baby and not be close by and hid in 
the woods with a gun lest some preying 
wild animal try to harm it. 

Hidden in the woods he waited for the 
full moon to work a miracle on his child 
and as he watched he saw the shadow of 
a wolf approach, slinking up the hill 
toward his baby. The father, an excellent 
marksman, fired and with a wild cry the 
wolf raised itself up and fell to the 
ground, thrashing about in death throes, 

Alarmed by the shot the villagers came 
rushing to the hill and—so the old vil- 
lagers told—as they crowded about the 
dying wolf in its agony, the fur of the 
animal slowly vanished like a butterfly 
shedding its wormy covering, and left the 
body of the beautiful young stranger who 
had come to their village. 

Not until then did it become clear that 
the mysterious beauty had in some inex- 
plicable way known that the baby was to 
be born—and appeared to help as an agent 
of the devil, said the villagers—to set her 
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mark upon the infant and claim her for 
vampirism. She had arranged with dia- 
bolical cunning for the baby to be left 
alone on that full moonlight night for 
the werewolf when she wanted to prowl. 


This—so tell the old villagers of Estre- 
madura—is the background history of the 
girl who was killed by the vampire in 
Estremadura. The child, as a result of the 
teeth sunk into her shoulders by the 
werewolf, had been doomed to vampir- 
ism whether it was the girl who would 
have sucked its blood that night or many 
years later when another werewolf would 
complete the job. 


Researchers into the history of were- 
wolves established that the belief in were- 
wolves and vampires extends so far back 
into history that it is found in the folk- 
lore of many peoples living in widely 
separated areas of the world which means 
that somehow or somewhere all these 
tales have a common background. In 
Europe the transformation ot a vampire 
is usually recorded as a change which 
gives the vampire the form of a wolf. In 
other parts of the world the transforma- 
tion is of some other animal. In the heart 
of China, for instance, the transformation 
is of some other prowling fierce animal. 
In Africa it is a crocodile, a leopard or 
a hyena. But, in essence, whatever animal 
the human being transfers himself into, 
the ultimate object is to feed upon the 
blood of the living. And, according to 
the villagers, the baby whose life was 
saved by her father was doomed to die 
at the teeth of a vampire, which happened 
on that day in 1920. 


The doomed baby grew up to be the 
belle of the village and as she grew older 
the tiny crescent bit into her shoulder 
seemed to spread out with the skin and 
almost disappear, and the story about her 
was relegated to a legend of the past. She 
grew up to be a normal girl who helped 
her father by tending to the sheep. When 
she was sixteen she was courted by the 
village young men but she felt more at 
home with her sheep than with boys. 


A few days before the girl died an old 
crone who lived in the hills and who was 
reputed to be a witch, came hobbling into 
the village and told people in the market 
place that the day of the beautiful young 
girl had come for a werewolf was on the 
way to claim her, since she had been 
marked with the sign of Satan himself. 
The villagers were superstitious. They 
knew the story of the girl which had 
almost been forgotten and there was con- 
siderable concern. The girl herself was 
frightened and young men and old 
formed a round the clock guard to pro- 
tect her. She and her parents were grate- 
ful for the protection but protested that 
it was not necessary during the day when 
she tended to the family flock of sheep, 
but the men insisted that they would 
guard her and all the neighbors took their 
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turn. 

The old crone hobbled back to her 
shack in the mountains shaking her head 
and muttering at the foolishness of men 
who thought that guards and guns could 
stop something written in the stars. 

Everyone waited for the full moon for 
it was then, they said, the vampires were 
more on the prowl than on normal nights. 
As the moon approached its fullness the 
armed guards were out in force, even 
throwing a guard around her home. 

Just how she got out without anyone 
seeing her no one could even guess and 
many shook their heads and agreed with 
the old witch from the hills that there 
were powers which were untouched by 
guards or guns. To this day no one knows 
whether it was a force that took her out 
of the unseen by the guards around it or 
that she herself, under the full moon, felt 
compelled in some shape or form, to 
leave the house and go off to the hills 
where, perhaps she knew she would die. 
But these are all guesses. The fact is that 
no one knows just what happened on that 
fateful night. 

All that is known is that at daybreak 


Land Of The 
Walking 
Dead 


(Continued from page 17) 


when the girl normally arose and she did 
not appear her parents went to her room 
and found she was gone. Almost instinc- 
tively they ran to the hillside where she 
grazed her sheep. Whatever curse had 
been laid on her at the time of her birth 
it reached its fulfilment that September 
night in 1920. 

How she got there and the weird mys- 
tery that surrounded her from the time 
of her birth when she had apparently 
been doomed, no one has ever been able 
to ascertain and investigators into the 
paranormal looked into all angles. All 
that is established factually is that she 
vanished from a guarded house and went, 
as if drawn by an inexplicable power, to 
the place where she was doomed to die. 

There, she was found at dawn by the 
searchers—a pale, white corpse—a wound 
in her throat as if made by teeth—and all 
her blood sucked dry. 

Some said they heard screams of terror 
during the night from that hill but paid 
no attention to it thinking it was only 
the sighing of the trees in the nearby 
woods. е... 


bring the entire crowd streaming over the 
walls. 

I didn’t worry about my own safety. A 
white man never has to in this strange 
land where the years of exploitation and 
servitude are still deeply etched in the 
natives’ memories. 

Since talking to Rosanna was impos- 
sible, 1 decided at least to snap a few 
action shots of the crowd. Opening the 
fiberboard camera case, I pulled out the 
small reflex camera which I usually used 
for candids. The effect could have been 
no more sensational had I set up a ma- 
chine gun! 

At the mere sight of my camera the 
crowd became panic-stricken. Terrified, 
they dropped from the walls, fleeing 
across the street where they apparently 
considered themselves out of range. For 
once the old bugaboo of photography in 
the tropics—the natives’ inborn fear of 


the “magical black Бох”--һа4 worked to 
my advantage. 

Rosanna stopped sobbing. А smile, 
though only the very faintest trace of a 
smile, appeared on her lips. So grateful 
was she that she poured out her heart to 
me. And a strange interview took place 
in the scorching heat of a rubbish-littered 
patio in the poorest section of Port-au- 
Prince. 

Do I honestly believe that I talked to 
a zombie? Yes, I do. But, I believe also 
that there is a logical explanation for 
her condition. Logical or not, it was a 
nightmare. 

Awkwardly straddling an unpainted 
chair, she softly mumbled her story, car- 
гуіпр me back six years ago to the vil- 
lage of Jeremie. How easy it was to 
picture a gawky young girl playing in the 
streets in the dust and rubbish and among 
mangy curs. In more northern climes she 


would have been a pathetic waif plagued 
by dreadful poverty, but in Haiti she was 
simply another child in an accepted 
environment. Strange how poverty in the 
tropics often becomes picturesque, and 
even Rosanna remembers her childhood 
as the only carefree period of her life. 

In such a land, however, youth is often 
short, and the young mademoiselle had 
barely reached puberty when she was sent 
to the market place to earn her keep. 
There a strange incident occurred to dis- 
tinguish her from the other girls toiling 
around her. 

One sweltering afternoon as her eyes 
grew heavy and the flies droned over the 
vegetable booths in the heat of midday, 
a strange old man hobbled over to her. 
In his hand he held a small bottle of 
white powder. 


S caring fixedly into Rosanna’s eyes, he 
slammed the bottle onto the table. 
“When Madame Duval comes to the mar- 
ket you will put this powder into what- 
ever she buys,” he ordered. 

The girl dropped her gaze. “I will not 
do іг,” she muttered. 

Though the old man shuffled on out 
of the market place, the incident was not 
closed. The next day he returned. This 
time the bottle was wrapped in a ten 
gourde note. Again Rosanna refused and 
again the old man disappeared quietly. 

His arrival soon became a daily occur- 
rence and the distraught girl began to 
dread the work that was so necessary to 
her livelihood. Each day the bottle was 
wrapped in a larger bill, yet each day she 
refused to carry out the old man’s orders. 

Finally the stranger's patience was 
exhausted. He tossed the bottle into her 
lap. “You will do as I say,” he threatened, 
“or you will not live to refuse me again!” 

"I took the powder,” Rosanna con- 
fessed, “but I never used it. That evening 
I walked by the sea for many hours and 
then I threw the powder into the sea and 
ran back home.” 

Ir must have been a maddening deci- 
sion to make, for she knew the stranger 
was a voodoo priest from a neighboring 
village. By defying his orders she had 
committed the most dreadful of sins. 
Surely the gods themselves would descend 
from the heavens to punish her! 

The next day an empty stall stood in 
the market, for Rosanna Mondesir lay 
dying in the home of her mother! 

The official cause of her death was 
never determined, all sorts of explana- 
tions have been put forth: autosugges- 
tion, voodoo hexes and just plain fear, 
to name a few. Personally, I believe the 
supernatural had nothing to do with it 
but that she was subtly and cleverly mur- 
dered. Evidence corroborating this suspi- 
сіоп was pointed out to me by a person 
much more familiar with such matters 
than I. 


In keeping with local custom, Rosanna 
was buried the afternoon of her death, 
her casket having been removed from the 
house by a window, then twirled in the 
air and carried to the cemetery by an 
erratic route to mislead evil spirits. 

What is death like? 

“It is like sleep,” she said, throat thick 
with emotion. “And when the voice called 
it was like my mother waking me in the 
morning. 

Three times she heard it: “Rosanna 
arise! Rosanna arise! Rosanna arise!” 
Then she felt the chilly night air blowing 
on her face as she stood atop her own 
grave. 

A mute, phlegmatic creature, she hud- 
dled by the graveside as a rope tightly 
bound her hands. Obediently she stum- 
bled over the rocky road to Dame Marie, 
led like a robot by the man who had 
raised her from the dead. There, in the 
tiny village notorious for its “strange hap- 
penings,” she was sold into a household 
to begin a ghastly after-death of servi- 
tude. 

Her master was a huge strapping 
brute and his sadistic wife. Each day they 
led her out of her room to wash, iron, 
clean. But always she was carefully 
watched, as if they realized that but one 
thought occupied her mind—escape, if 
only back to the dreamless sleep of death. 

Next we had to. prove that the girl I 
interviewed in the patio was the same 
one who had died in Jeremie. This turned 
out to be a lot easier than I had expected, 
for several hundred townspeople—includ- 
ing the girl’s own mother—were willing 
to swear that the emaciated figure they 
found staggering across the plaza was 
indeed the “petite fille” whose funeral 
they had attended six years before. 


Bu an attempt to find her master and 
the voodoo priest who had started it all 
led only up blind alleys. Here even Ros- 
anna had failed. 

Using logic only a Haitian gendarme 
could understand, the police at Jeremie 
imprisoned the poor girl for six months 
while they attempted to find the conspir- 
ators. The search had just begun when 
Hurricane Hazel swept a path of destruc- 
tion across the peninsula, virtually wip- 
ing out the village of Jeremie. Instantly 
Rosanna Mondesir and her appealing ex- 
perience were forgotten as the populace 
mopped up after the worst disaster in 
Haitian history. The girl was released and 
the matter dropped. 

Though every check coincided with her 
story, the story still seemed incredible— 
probably because it lacked an explana- 
tion. But the explanation soon came. It 
came one evening as I sat on the veranda 
of the pension cooling off with gin-and- 
tonics. I had struck up a conversation 
with a man who owned a large and pros- 
perous sisal plantation. 
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Dressed in ill pressed seersucker, he 
settled his huge bulk deep into a wicker 
chair and contemplated the ice cubes in 
his drink. Intermittently as I related the 
strange tale of Rosanna Mondesir he 
stared at his glass, then out past the bou- 
gainvillaea-covered latticework, watch- 
ing the far off mountains fade into ob- 
scurity with the coming of night. When 
the veranda was but a tiny oasis of light 
the voodoo drums began their nightly 
staccato in the distance, thumping and 
clicking like insects from vague locations 
that would disappear at dawn. 

When I concluded the story he 
thought for a moment, then slowly and 
carefully weighed his words. “Mon ami, 
there are many such tales.” He paused 
for effect. “Most of them are true. I have 
spent a lifetime on this island and have 
seen many strange things. You would not 
believe me, monsieur, if I told you all that 
I have seen.” 

I asked for an example. Again he 
looked at his glass. 

“I once saw a man disappear into thin 
air—vanish before my eyes. It was at a 
voodoo houmfort late one night in the 
interior: But I dosnot try to explain it, 
monsieur; I only accept it.” 

“But surely you must be curious. You 
must at least look for an explanation!” 


Recrossing his legs with an effort, he 
smiled and made an elegant gesture of 
nonchalance. “I was once a great student 
of the occult. But that was many years 
ago. Nevertheless, the story of the young 
mademoiselle interests me greatly. If we 
are to analyze her case, however, we must 
first look upon it with—how do you say it 
in English?—open minds?” 

I nodded an answer, which he ignored. 

“First I would like to ask you some- 
thing. You will excuse me if I sound dis- 
respectful, for I do not mean to. I wish 
only to know if you Americans have any 
idea how widespread is this legend of 
the zombie here in Haiti.” 

Not waiting for an answer, he glanced 
around the porch, leaned forward and 
continued in a confidential tone. “I will 
tell you how widespread it is. It is a ter- 
ror that we must all live with day and 
night. It is a formidable thing that haunts 
us continually—a thing we try to forget 
but must remember lest it happen to us. 

“We are very cautious. We bury our 
dead at sea or in the front yard where 
we can keep a perpetual watch over the 
grave till we know it is too late for any- 
thing to happen. Let me give you an 
example of how extremely cautious we 
are. 

He pulled one of the capital's most 
popular newspapers from his coat pocket, 
then leafed through it to the vital statis- 
tics page. “Look!” he exclaimed, voice 
fairly quivering with secrecy, “there are 


announced 22 births, 6 marriages and no 
deaths. Do you know why there are no 


deaths announced? It is because to 
announce such events would be to invite 
trouble.” 

Though the incident happened many 
years ago, this man claimed to have actu- 
ally seen zombies toiling in the Haitian 
sisal plantations. To further prove his 
point he pointed out the example of pro- 
fessional throat-cutters. For the equiva- 
lent of five dollars in American money a 
member of this ghastly little clique will 
perform his services on any person pre- 
sumed to be dead. So widespread did 
these practices become that the Haitian 
government had to pass a special law 
making it a criminal offense to “murder 
a corpse.” 2 

All this was pretty convincing evidence 
that something was scaring hell out of 
everybody in Haiti; but it didn’t explain 
how a human being could be resurrected 
from the grave to become а robot-like 
slave. 

“The answer is obvious,” said my friend. 
“If murdering someone who is already 
dead can prevent his becoming a zombie 
then that person certainly cannot really 
be dead in the first place. He is simply 
in a state of suspended animation—a sort 
of trance so closely resembling death that 
it can fool the most competent of doc- 
tors. 


Wikis state, he explained, is brought or 
by certain poisons as yet a mystery to sci- 
ence. Corroborating his statement are 
two beliefs: 1. Zombies are found no-~ 
where else on earth but in Haiti. 2. The 
Caribbean island is the world’s greatest 
storehouse of poisonous plants. 


There is a natural tie-in between the 
two. All the legends and folklore of Haiti, 
except those connected with zombies, can 
be traced back to African origins. But 
nowhere on the Dark Continent does one 
find stories of dead men working in the 
fields. Consequently, the ability to create 
zombies (a word of African origin) was 
something discovered by the descendants 
of African tribal leaders after their arrival 
in the New World. 

Of all the species of poisonous plants 
and herbs on this earth, only three have 
not been found in Haiti. Deep in the 
hinterlands beyond the last fringes of civ- 
ilization are hundreds of other species 
unclassified by science. Could not some 
ex-witch doctor or tribal leader, fleeing 
his white masters, have retreated into the 
mountains to accidentally discover one 
of these poisonous plants? 

Tales of mysterious poisons are pre- 
dominant in Haiti. One of these legends 
tells of a powder so subtle that a bit of 
it rubbed into a man’s hatband will cause 
the victim to fall dead weeks later. 

Imagine the medicinal value such a 
drug could һауе... if the scientific world 
would stop scoffing and start studying 
the legends and rumors of this primitive 


land. Invaluable discoveries previously 
have been made in such a manner. Tales 
circulating among Amazonian tribes of 
a secret tree, the bark of which could 
“stop the great fever” led to the discovery 
of quinine and a cure for malaria. And 
curare—mysterious poison—was recently 
found to be an immense help in the treat- 
ment of spastic paralysis. 

The tremendous fear pressing upon the 
average Haitian is obvious if one turns 
to article 249 of the Code Penal—official 
criminal code for the republic. Here is 
found one of the strangest laws on earth, 
a special bit of legislation designed to 
prohibit the creation of zombies. It reads 
as follows: 

Article 249. Also considered as at- 
tempted murder is the use of any 
substances against a person which, 
though not causing death, produce 
a lethargic effect more or less pro- 
longed. If, as a result of this lethar- 
gic state, the person is buried, the 
act shall be considered murder. 

The evidence seemed to point that: 
Rosanna Mondesir was poisoned with a 
secret drug administered by a voodoo 
priest. 

If past examples are any criterion she 
will recover, for her case closely parallels 
that of another young mademoiselle who 
has become a legend in Port-au-Prince. 
Though I was unable to obtain complete 
details of this second case, it apparently 
happened about twenty years ago to a 
daughter of an elite family in Petionville. 
Like Rosanna she was transformed into 
a zombie only to be discovered some 
years later and cured. Her wealthy father 
made a gallant attempt to cover up the 


On the very first day, convinced that 
the Devil and his imps had taken over 
the farm yard the farmer sent for his 
minister. Between the messenger and the 
minister news of the fantastic happen- 
ings spread swiftly. Hundreds of persons 
came even from distant villages. The 
farmer scarcely had time to do his chores 
so crowded was the farm yard. 

On the fifth day the shower of stones 


entire affair but details leaked out and 
rumor has it that the daughter is today 
living a completely normal life in Paris 
under an assumed name. When inter- 
viewed, one of the top surgeons in the 
country who examined Rosanna Monde- 
sir, would make no statement concerning 
his own personal beliefs. He did state, 
however, that “Rosanna is as sane as any 
of us.” 


And the doctor's brother, a well- 
known and respected minister, swore to 
the fact that the girl was mute and in a 
“lethargic state” until given an antidote 
which consisted primarily of salt. One of 
the first to see Rosanna immediately 
after her ordeal, he added, “I believe her 
story implicitly!” 

One more statement is worth record- 
ing. My wife and I heard it during one 
of our last evenings in the Black Repub- 
lic as we lounged on the terrace of exclu- 
sive Hotel Ibo Lele in Petionville. While 
the pulsating beat of voodoo drums 
drifted upward in the tropical night and 
the lights of Port-au-Prince twinkled far 
below in the valley, we sat chatting in 
the moonlight with an aristocratic young 
Haitian. 

Finally he paused for breath and I 
decided to put the question to him 
bluntly. “What do you think about zom- 
bies?” I asked. 

The young Haitian raised an eyebrow. 
“Monsieur!” he gasped. “I am a well edu- 
cated man and naturally do not believe 
in such things.” Sipping his rum coke, 
he paused for a moment, then looked me 
squarely in the eye. 

“But they do exist!” he added. 


Haunted 


Houses 


(Continued from page 47) 


and sticks ended and the distraught 
farmer breathed a sigh of relief. It ended 
as suddenly as it had begun and most 
visitors left after waiting around for 
hours for some sign of renewed activity 
by “the Devil and his imps”. The min- 
ister and a few close neighbors were so 
relieved that the farmer invited them into 
the house to celebrate the end of the 


nightmare. 
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As they were congratulating the farmer 
and his wife, spoons, knives, plates, mus- 
tard pots, rolling pins and flat irons sud- 
denly took off on their own and flew 
around the heads of the visitors as well 
as the farmer and his family. Sometimes 
the objects flew from room to room or 
came tumbling down the chimney, 
though no one had seen them leave the 
house! Everything in the house that could 
be moved was shifted about with no one 
able to see who or what was doing the 
shifting. No one, too, saw any objects 
taken from the house (whose doors and 
windows were locked) yet household 
pots and pans, knives and forks bounced 
around on the roof, flew up into the 
chimney and came tumbling down with 
a frightful clatter. It was apparent that 
instead of leaving the house, the ghost 
or whatever it was, had simply transferred 
its activities to inside the house which, 
up until then, it had ignored. 

News of-the intensified resumption of 
the “haunting” spread swiftly. Visitors in 
even larger numbers than before came to 
watch with unbelieving and pop-eyed 
amazement. One morning, at the minis- 
геге suggestion, the lid of the mustard 
pot was put into the cupboard and the 
door closed while the clergyman and 
others sat directly in front of it to see that 
nothing disturbed it. It was too much for 
the minister to believe that something 
as solid as a mustard pot lid could be 
taken out of a locked cupboard and trans- 
ferred out of the house without anyone 
seeing it. 

“Now,” said the minister, “we will 
learn if this thing or things behind these 
events can make solid objects invisible. 
We will see—” 


Н. never finished the sentence. He had 
set out to establish if the ghosts could 
make solid objects invisible and move 
them through a wooden door. But even 
as he was making his comment, or chal- 
lenge as some construed it, the lid came 
clattering down the chimney. The min- 
ister jumped up and flung open the cup- 
board door. The mustard-pot cover was 
gone! 

Whatever or whoever was doing these 
weird things clearly had the ability to 
make solid objects invisible even as he 
made himself invisible; but, even more 
important, it could move solid objects 
through solid objects! 

The minister sat back, practically par- 
alyzed with astonishment, and tried to 
understand what was happening and at 
that moment there was а «tremendous 
and simultaneous knocking on the walls 
and the roof “as if,” said the clergyman 
later in describing the sounds “all the 
demons in hell had turned out deter- 
mined to shatter the house and crash the 
roof on all those inside!” And, just to 
show that “they” had not gone away per- 
manently, there was a resumption in the 
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“They Saw Several Ricks In 


tossing of stones, pebbles and clods of 
earth but this time they were thrown 
against the windows, breaking most of 
them. 

By now the entire neighborhood was 
frightened by what was happening in 
the haunted house. Men of learning, min- 
isters, teachers and scientists heard of 
the house in Baldarroch and came to see 
for themselves, for these were not rumors 
of a haunted house with ghostly visitors 
in the eerie hours of the night seen only 
by one or two persons with feverish 
imaginations, but something which was 
occurring in broad daylight and visible 
to all who came to see! 


Neither was this the Dark Ages. It 
was 1838 with science and research be- 
ginning their enormous strides to unveil- 
ing the mysteries of the Unknown. Those 
who have studied paranormal manifesta- 
tions say that occasionally an individual 
is found who, by some inexplicable quirk 
or force of nature we still do not under- 
stand, is able to glimpse such “spirits” or 
whatever they are. In the Baldarroch 
haunting one man hesitantly stated, fear- 
ful lest he be thought mad, that he saw 
a great black man tossing knives and 
other objects at dusk one afternoon. 
When he. tried to touch him the man 
proved to be a phantom that vanished. 
I am including this incident about the 
Scottish house solely to round out the rec- 
ord. There was no substantiating or cor- 
roborative testimony by anyone else. 


_ Some who heard this thought it was just 


the imaginations of an inflamed mind 
troubled by inexplicable events. Others 
thought that perhaps he really saw what 
he described for the man had a reputa- 
tion of being a balanced, trustworthy 
and truthful man. 

Another incident occurred which was 
witnessed by at least a dozen persons. One 
man, utterly cynical of what was happen- 
ing, asserted that everyone was simply 
a victim of mass hysteria and hallucina- 
tions. He laughingly announced that he 
would go to the haunted house just to 
see one knife or fork fly about with no 
visible means of propulsion. Accompa- 
nied by a number of equally skeptical 
friends as witnesses they made a special 
trip to the haunted farm and announced 
loudly, “Ghost, show us what you can 
do!” 

The visitor turned, laughing gaily to 
his companions and winking to the 
others watching him. As he opened the 
door he met the butter-churn sailing lei- 
surely towards him—with no one holding 
it up. With a prayerful “Holy Jesus!” he 
stopped and stared at it, turning green 
around the gills. Without another word 
he turned and ran, followed by his equally 


greenish witnesses. The last they were 
seen, all were high-tailing it down the 
road. The butter-churn, after sailing 
through the air a few yards in their direc- 
tion, came down easily on the farm yard 
earth! 

Other witnesses, including reputable 
clergymen, testified that they saw several 
ricks in the corn yard dance a quadrille 
to the sound of the Devil's bagpipes. This 
sound is one of the most weird aspects 
of this entire record and has fascinated 
and intrigued students of the paranormal 
even more than the dancing corn ricks 
for everyone present agreed that they 
heard, as a faint music which seemed to 
come from the air above, the melody for 
the dance. 

Up until this period no one had been 
subjected to personal annoyances by the 
“spirits” but now the farmer's wife swore 
that when she went to bed she was show- 
ered with stones and, watch as she would, 
she could see no one enter the room or 
how the stones came through the locked 
doors and windows. One day, while some 
laborers at the farm were discussing not 
only the haunted house but the whole 
area which seemed haunted, a shoe sud- 
denly darted across their path. Where it 
had come from no one knew. One of the 
men grabbed it and let go immediately. 
To scientists who later questioned him 
he said the shoe was so hot he could not 
hold it; yet, there was no sign of a burn 
on the man’s hand. 


Incidents of like nature kept occurring 
and, no matter how the learned men 
sought for an explanation, there simply 
was none. Reports about the haunted 
house swept over the Highlands. A spe- 
cial body of five ministers came to ques- 
tion the farmer and his wife and, while 
they were asking questions, perhaps the 
most weird event of all those recorded, 
occurred and was attested to by the cler- 
gymen who personally witnessed it. 

The farmer’s wife willingly answered 
questions while preparing the evening 
meal. She peeled potatoes and put them 
in the pot into which she had already 
thrown some whole carrots. She lifted the 
lid of the pot and jumped back with a 
frightened exclamation. The clergymen 
rushed over to see what was the matter 
and also jumped back. Each potato—and 
I am quoting from the ministers’ reports 
—had assumed a human face which 
grinned up horribly at the peering cler- 
gymen! They fell to their knees and be- 
gan praying fervently. And, even as they 
prayed, the carrots skipped out of the 
pot and danced on the floor in the mer- 
riest manner imaginable! 

If this was stated in a report made by 
one clergyman or even two it might be 


Тһе Corn Yard Dance To Тһе Devil’s Bagpipes” 


accepted with a smiling tacit understand- 
ing that even a minister will occasionally 
take a nip or two. But—these were reports 
made by five clergymen, all well known 
in their communities as honest, sober and 
men whom no one would suspect of tell- 
ing an untruth. . 

Just what their report meant neither 
the clergymen nor the scientists who 
later checked the details could offer any 
explanation. The report simply took its 
place among the world’s most weird 
events in the histories of haunted houses. 


Before leaving this haunted house in 
Scotland one other incident should be 
included, for that was witnessed by some 
two dozen persons who were at the farm. 
The “poltergeists” or who or whatever 
they were, started throwing stones at the 
ministers. Shoes darted all over the 
kitchen and finally, when everyone had 
crowded into the kitchen, they saw a piece 
of meat detach itself (as if cut by an in- 
visible knife) from the hook on which it 
hung in the pantry and place itself before 
the fire. There it hung in mid-air—in the 
exact position for proper roasting! Efforts 
by those who marvelled at what they saw, 
to remove it were fruitless. The piece of 
meat was as solid in mid-air as if it were 
part of a granite mountain. Nothing 
could budge it and, while everyone was 
trying to pull it away, a pair of shoes, 
which a moment before had been flying 
about, started to do a Highland fling as if 
laughing gleefully at the efforts of hu- 
mans to move the piece of meat. The beef 
stayed where it was until it was thor- 
oughly roasted and then, said the record, 
“it flew up the chimney with an explosive 
noise.” 

These utterly inexplicable activities 
lasted another month and then ceased as 
abruptly as they had begun, leaving to 
history and students of the paranormal, 
another of the long list of unsolved mys- 
teries of haunted houses. 


One of the most famous of all haunted 
houses was The Cock Lane Ghost, which 
created a commotion in London and was 
the chief subject of conversation among 
everyone from peasant to Prince. 
Whether it was really a “ghost” or 
whether an intense emotion like hate can 
actually produce the movement of inani- 
mate objects, is still a matter occupying 
the attention of explorers into the para- 
normal. The facts in the famous case fol- 
low: 


A stockbroker named Kent lived іп 
Cock Lane, near West Smithfield, in a 
house owned by a man named Parsons. 
The broker's wife died in childbirth the 
previous year and his sister-in-law, a Miss 
Fanny, came from Norfolk to keep house 


for him. The two fell in love and each 
made a will naming the other the bene- 
ficiary. 

Parsons borrowed some money from 
his tenant. Eventually some differences 
arose between them. Kent moved out 
and when Parsons did not pay him, insti- 
tuted suit for his money. While the suit 
was pending Miss Fanny became ill and 
though given the best of care by London 
physicians, she died. Parsons, obviously 
an extraordinarily vengeful man, began 
to hint to all who would listen than 
Fanny had been murdered for the prop- 
erty she had willed to Kent. The authori- 
ties, understanding the motives behind 
Parsons’ hints, did nothing for nearly two 
years. But Parsons’ hate was so great that 
he started on another tack. And it is at 
this point that we come to the astounding 
aspects of this weird case which raise 
the question whether the power of the 
mind can actually produce paranormal 
manifestations and “haunt” a house! 

Parsons told everyone that the house 
was haunted by Fanny's ghost and that 
his own daughter, a girl of twelve, had 
several times seen and talked .with the 
spirit who told the child she had been 
poisoned by Kent. Parsons added that 
since Fanny died his own house had been 
subjected to weird knockings and other 
noises. When he heard these sounds and 


opened the door no one was ever pres- 
ent; and sometimes, the sounds seemed 
to come from inside the walls. 

Much as he hated Kent, Parsons 
seemed to be really bewildered by these 
occurrences and sent for scientists and 
clergymen to come and hear the manifes- 
tations and explain them. They came and 
talked with the child who repeated to 
them that she had actually seen and 
talked with the dead woman's “spirit”. 
While the investigators were talking with 
her the room was suddenly filled with 
loud knocks which seemed to come from 
nowhere in particular and yet from 
everywhere—the floors, ceiling, walls, 
doors. It was a series of knocks that filled 
the entire room. They were quite shaken 
by the experience and left to get back 
their balance. 

When they returned the following 
night they brought with them three more 
clergymen and some twenty other repu- 
table persons. All had heard the fantastic 
story allegedly told by a “ghost” and 
placed no credence in the tale. They vol- 
unteered to spend the night in the house, 
spreading out so as to watch especially 
the rooms directly above and below and 
on either side of the girl's bedroom where 
the “ghost” seemed to appear chiefly, and 
see if they could determine the source of 
the weird knockings—on the assumption 
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that the sounds were made by human 
beings. 

While waiting for signs from the un- 
seen “spirit” the child agreed to answer 
questions. The moment she made the 
agreement the bed on which she was rest- 
ing suddenly shook and quivered so vio- 
lently that only a powerful force could 
have done it. The girl cried out that she 
saw Miss Fanny. The investigators imme- 
diately asked her to find out if the ghost 
would answer questions, one knock sig- 
nifying “Yes” and two, “No”. But, before 
they put any questions they asked per- 
mission to examine the bed to be sure 
nothing was concealed in it or in the bed 
clothes. With her father’s permission the 
child got out of bed and the men of 
learning and the men of God went over 
every inch of the bed and bed clothes 
and found nothing that could possibly 
create the sounds they heard. When they 
finished they suggested that the girl get 
back into bed since she seemed to get the 
best “reception” when there. 


The bed again began to tremble and 
shake. Simultaneously, a loud and mys- 
terious knocking was heard, seemingly 
coming from the wall, on the other side 
of which were two men. (They later re- 
ported they heard the knockings on their 
side of the wall but had seen no one or 
anything enter the room.) 

“Is Miss Fanny still in the room,” the 
spokesman for the investigators asked, 
“and is she willing to answer questions? 
If she is would she signify it by one 
knock meaning ‘Yes'?” 

Immediately one loud and peremptory 
knock sounded. It seemed to come from 
everywhere. 

“Do you make this disturbance because 
of how Mr. Kent treated you?” was the 
first direct question asked. 

“Yes,” the single, loud knock pro- 
claimed. = 

“Were you poisoned?” a clergyman 
asked bluntly. And, as bluntly, came the 
firm knock that said “Yes.” 

“How was the poison administered? 
In beer or in purl? (Purl is a mixture of 
gin and beer.) We will repeat this. 
Please answer to each. In beer?” 

There were two knocks, signifying 
“No.” 


“How long was that before your 
death? Please signify the hours by the 
number of knocks.” : 

Three knocks sounded in the wall. 

“Three hours?” repeated the ques- 
tioner. 

“Yes,” said one knock. 

“Were you married to Kent after your 
sister's death?” 

“No.” 

“Was anybody else beside Kent con- 
cerned in your murder?” 
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“Were You Poisoned?” A Clergyman 


“No.” 

“Are you pleased at being asked all 
these questions?” 

ТҮ езі 

“Does it please your troubled soul?” 

“Yes” 

“Would your soul be at rest if Mr. 
Kent were hanged for this?” 

YES 

(Here was heard a mysterious sound 
which also seemed to come from every- 
where and yet which could not be pin- 
pointed, and which some of those present 
thought resembled the fluttering sound 
made by wings). 

Reports of these astounding occur- 
rences spread all over London. So many 
came to see the house that Cock Lane 
was almost impassable because of the 
crowds. The police, urged to do some- 
thing about the alleged murder, kept 
explaining almost apoplectically that 
there was no evidence whatever to sup- 
port this ghostly accusation of murder. 
It was not in the period when viscera 
could be examined by toxicologists in a 
laboratory, and lacking evidence, the po- 
lice flatly refused to move against Kent. 
They explained repeatedly that they 
could not subpoena a ghost or hold it as 
a material witness or accept indirect tes- 
timony given in the form of knocks. No 
court in the land would accept it. 


This police statement seemed to end 
the Ghost of Cock Lane. Kent, who pro- 
tested his innocence all along, had his 
reputation ruined even though he was 
not bothered by the police. Eventually, 
when the haunted house tale died down, 
he moved away from London, changed 
his name and started life anew. Others 
pointed out the examination of the bed, 
and the careful watch kept on all rooms 
and asked where the sounds came from 
which were obviously being made by 
something with an intelligence which 
tould hear and understand the questions 
asked. 

Shortly after the police refused to act 
the Cock Lane Ghost vanished forever, 
leaving a mystery never solved: was the 
house really haunted by a murdered 
woman who cried for vengeance against 
a faithless lover, or was it a never-dis- 
covered trick perpetrated by the child and 
her father to get revenge against the man 
who sued him. To this day no one knows 
the answer to the weird powers which 
demonstrate their forces in most haunted 
houses. Or why they take possession of 
a house and stay there for a specific period 
and then vanish. In very few instances 
can a cause be found for a “haunt” as in 
the extraordinary case of the mysterious 
drummer who could command the devils 
from hell whenever he played the drum, 


and when that was taken from him, was 
able to haunt a house and drive everyone 
half crazy until the drum was returned 
and he himself was set free. 

The facts on this weird case are: 

А Mr. J. Monpesson returned to his 
home in Tedworth from a trip to London 
and was told by his wife that in his 
absence the most ехшгаөгФіпагу noises 
had been heard, none of which could be 
traced. When she thought the sounds 
came from a door and opened it, there 
was no one there, and the sounds shifted 
as if they emanated from a window or 
a wall or the garret, and all the sounds 
seem to be a sort of rolling like distant 
thunder was the best way she could de- 
scribe it. Monpesson listened and told his 
wife that she was a „little overwrought 
and to forget it. 

Three nights later he himself heard 
the sounds and, as he recorded it, they 
appeared “like a great knocking at my 
doors and on the outside of my walls.” 
Half suspecting some sort of trick the 
angry husband arose, took a pair of pis- 
tols and started for the disturber, certain 
it was either a trickster or a burglar; but, 
even as he tip-toed cautiously down the 
stairs from his bedroom the knocking 
sounded in front of him one moment and 
behind him the next. When he came to 
the door from which he was sure the 
sounds emanated, he saw nothing and 
heard nothing except “a strange hollow 
sound” like a deep rumbling from the 
bowels of the earth. 


Pld he decided not to wait until 
morning for a solution. With a lighted 
lamp in one hand and a pistol in the other, 
he called his wife, gave her the second 
pistol and told her to follow him while 
he examined every corner of the house 
from cellar to attic, peering everywhere. 
The search turned up nothing and they 
finally went to bed again, certain it was 
a thief who, seeing the pistols, had 
escaped unseen. 

But, Monpesson and his wife no 
sooner got into their bed when the noises 
began again, this time more furious than 
ever and sounding very much, as he later 
explained іг to investigators, “like a 
drumming on the roof which petered off 
into the air.” 

These inexplicable noises continued 
for several nights to the exhaustion of 
the entire family who could not sleep, 
and the utter bewilderment of neigh- 
bors who heard about it and whispered 
to one another that the Devil himself 
had taken over the Monpesson place. The 
only thing quite clear to the now practic- 
ally addled Monpesson and to everyone 
else who studied the sounds was that they 
appeared to be a steady roll like that of 


Asked Bluntly, And Тһе Answer Came...‘“‘Yes.” 


a drum. The distraught man recollected 
that a week or so earlier he had ordered 
the arrest of a wandering drummer who 
went about the country attracting atten- 
tion by beating on a large drum and then 
passing the beggar’s hat. The loudness of 
the beat was the real reason for ordering 
the arrest for the sound disturbed every- 
body; and it was particularly annoying 
when the beggar started to play the drum 
unexpectedly near some house and almost 
frightened the family out of their wits. 
The drummer was a variation of the mod- 
ern beggar who plays a violin or sings. 


In times of great stress even the most 
unsuperstitious of men begin to wonder 
if the most fantastic things are not pos- 
sible. The harassed Monpesson won- 
dered if the drummer could possibly be 
responsible for the inexplicable occur- 
rences in his house. He was ready to 
believe almost anything since no one had 
been able to offer a rational explanation 
of the rolling drum beats that kept 
rattling on his roof, out of his walls and 
reverberating all over the countryside. He 
had heard of haunted houses and of 
strange powers wielded by some men and 
wondered if the drummer had the power 
to send evil spirits to his house to make 
him suffer for the imprisonment. 


Mrs. Monpesson was so terrified and 
exhausted by the strain, the constant 
sounds and ceaseless flow of people who 
came to hear them, that she became ill 
and took to bed. Whether it was “the 
Devil” or some other force it apparently 
had a considerate heart for the sounds 
ceased completely during her illness. But, 
the moment she recovered, they resumed 
again, seemingly worse than before. 
There was an endless, seemingly never- 
ceasing roll, roll, roll which could drive 
an ordinary person mad. And this time 
he unseen force extended its activities 
to the children’s bedstead, “beating and 
shaking it so violently that everyone 
expected the bed to fall apart,” as the 
bewildered Monpesson wrote to a noted 
clergyman. 
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For an hour Monpesson told his won- 
dering neighbors who came to hear of 
the series of inexplicable events, the invis- 
ible drummer beat out definite tunes. 
Sightseers and neighbors could hear the 
tunes distinctly. When this had lasted 
long enough the drumming ended and a 
scratching was heard on the roof and in 
the walls, which sounded as if made “by 
iron talons” as the sound was described. 

“On the 5th of November,” said the 
Rey. Joseph Glanvil, who had come per- 
sonally to see the strange happenings, “it 
made a mighty noise” as if calling for spe- 
cial attention. Everyone became quiet and 


waited expectantly. 


While everyone watched they saw 
two boards in the children’s room move. 
A servant said aloud: 


“Whoever you are, prove you can hear 
me. Give me one of those boards.” 

One board rose in the air, floated 
slowly towards him and hovered close by. 


"No, let me have it in my hand,” the 
servant added. 


The board moved so close that the 
servant could take it by his hand. 


“This,” continued the Rev. Glanvil, 
“was in the daytime and was seen by a 
whole room full of people. That morning 
it left off an extensive, sulphurous 
smell.” 


The minister, a Mr. Cragg ( whose first 
name the reverend did not state) and 
several neighbors knelt at the children’s 
bedside, praying. During the prayers the 
unseen force apparently withdrew but the 
moment the prayers were over and while 
a number of persons watched in daylight, 
chairs began to walk about the room by 
themselves! The children’s shoes were 


hurled over the visitors’ heads. Every 
loose thing or object in the room moved 
about of its own accord. The Rev. Glan- 
vil watched with unbelieving eyes. 

On another occasion the village black- 
smith who did not fear man, ghost or 
devil announced that he believed none of 
the tales he had heard about the haunted 
house in Tedworth and offered to sleep 
at the foot of the children’s bed. If any- 
one or anything came in, he assured them, 
he would take care of it. The offer was 
accepted and, while the blacksmith was 
present, there came “a noise in the room 
as if one had been shoeing a horse”; and, 
as though someone used a pair of pincers 
“there was snipping and snapping at the 
blacksmith’s nose” throughout the night! 


The hairy-chested man, probably the 
strongest and most fearless in the region, 
fought off his invisible tormentor all 
night. Later, he admitted that he was 
tempted to run and was simply ashamed 
to. Unable to understand what was hap- 
pening the blacksmith determinedly 
stayed on to see what else could happen 
—and he saw. The invisible tormentor 
came again, and this time with a number 


The continual drum beats drove them into a frenzy. 
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of persons present. Everyone heard а 
sound in the room as if an unseen dog 
was panting. One frightened woman 
grabbed a cane and raised it to swish at 
the invisible object and the cane was 
caught in midair, wrenched out of her 
hand and thrown away forcefully, indi- 
cating anger that the women dared to 
swing at the ghost of the animal. 

This incident attracted such wide atten- 
tion that the area around the house was 
literally jammed with people who came to 
see and hear what was happening. A 
number crowded into a room and—every- 
one later testified—the room was filled 
with a smell of fire though there was no 
fire in the room’s-fireplace. The smell per- 
sisted and the room became hot. And 
then, as they watched, everyone clearly 
heard the sound of a dog's panting and, 
on the children’s bed, they saw indenta- 
tions being formed before their eyes, as 
if an animal about the size of a dog was 
lying down! 

Some prayed and some fled. Those 
watching saw the indentations on the bed 
vanish as if the invisible dog had got 
off the bed. A sound of scratching came 
from_the floor. When the scratching 
ended there was a sound of chains rat- 
tling as if the unseen animal were held 
on an iron leash. 


The haunted house of Tedworth be- 
came famous throughout England. Noted 
men came to investigate these weird 
occurrences. It was while the investiga- 
tors were there that things really went 
to town. One Monpesson servant swore 


he actually “a demon” at the foot of his 
bed. 


There was a great body with two red 
and glaring eyes which kept looking at 
me steadily and then disappeared,” he 
swore—when they caught up with him, 
for when he saw the “demon” he did not 
wait for any further ghostly manifesta- 
tions. His flight was so precipitous that 
he almost fell down the stairs. 

Whatever it was the unseen force 
appeared to have an intelligence and 
sometimes an inexplicable fury of sadis- 
tic proportions. The “spirit” switched 
the children’s legs with an invisible stick 
in spite of the children’s cries of pain. 
As people watched—and this occurred in 
daylight—they saw red welts form on the 
children’s legs as the unseen stick struck, 
and the children cried out. 

On one occasion a spike was put in 
Monpesson’s bed so that when he got into 
bed he lay on the spike, and jumped out 
with a cry of terror. His aged mother 
came running and he showed her the 
large spike. When she returned to her 
own room she suspiciously threw back 
the covers of her own bed and found, to 
her horror, that from the time she ran to 
her son, a big kitchen knife, sharp as a 
razor, had been placed in her bed. Had 


she got in without looking she would 
have cut herself badly. 

“One night,” wrote Monpesson to the 
Rev. Glanvil, “there were seven or eight 
of these devils in the shape of men who, 
as soon as a gun was fired, would shuffle 
away and we could hear the shuffling.” 

In the meantime the drummer was still 


confined in a Gloucester jail. One day he 
was visited by a person from Tedworth. 
The drummer with no preliminaries and 
with a wise look asked if there was any- 
thing specially new in Wiltshire, and if 
people did not talk about a drumming in 
a gentleman’s house there. The visitor 
replied that there was nothing else being 
talked about. The drummer laughed and 
said with satisfaction: 


“I did it, then! And he will never 
know a day’s peace and quiet until he 
returns my drum.” 


As a result of this statement the drum- 
mer was brought to trial but Monpesson 
was not interested in sending him to jail 
but in having peace return again to his 
house. The drum was returned to the 
beggar who was given until sundown to 
leave the region, Fixing the drum so he 
could play it, the drummer left Wiltshire, 
beating out a long and triumphant roll 
while men, women and children followed 
him as if he were leading a military 
march. 


“IT will drum your ghosts away,” he 
shouted gaily and made a mocking bow. 

Village inhabitants and visitors from 
both Wiltshire and Gloucester followed 
him as he walked on, still drumming and 
laughing until it got dark, when they 
returned to their homes. But—on the fol- 
lowing day there were no reports from 
neighboring villages that he had passed 
through! 

When darkness settled over the coun- 
tryside he vanished, drum and all, and 
where he went no one knew or ever 
heard. But— 

What is far more important is that 
when he left the region the sounds and 
“ghosts”, or whatever they were which 
had haunted the Monpesson house van- 
ished! There never was another unex- 
plained roll of a drum or other noises. 
Investigators into this weird occurrence 
still do not understand exactly what hap- 
pened. Who was the drummer? What 
kind of drum was it which had such weird 
power? Where did the drummer vanish 
to that he was never heard of again? 

There are numerous. other records of 
haunted houses the world over but few 
stand out more than that of the drummer 
who commanded, as villagers and clergy- 
men swore, “the devils of hell”. It was 
a strange drum and one of the many 
objects in world history which appar- 
ently had special powers no man under- 
stood or could even begin to explain. 
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STORIES FOR MAY... 


Legend said the Devil promised to 
poison all Milan, Italy and then its inhabitants 
began to drop dead in the streets! 


EN STREN 


Guards were set up to protect the 
girl from the vampire but in the morning she 
was dead—her blood drained dry. 


More fantastic than anything its 
screen writers ever devised is this true 
murder mystery which exploded 
among Hollywood’s great. 


The dog howled in agony just when 
his master, many miles away, 
was being murdered! 


Everything he foretold 
centuries ago has come true. Now 
read what he prophecied 
for our own time! 


TO. this issue we continue to offer 


for your entertainment and perhaps, instruction, another selection 
from the world’s great true weird and fantastic happenings. Between 


these covers you will get the details of: 


WHEN ALL 
An entire nation went mad—men lied, 
cheated, killed—just to possess a flower! 


vi WAMO Fle 


He defied the laws of gravitation to the utter 
bewilderment of scientists. 


A HAIRCUT — ‹ 


The record of the most fantastic 
episode in world history when men were killed 
because they could not get a haircut. 


The almost incredible story of the drum 
which summoned invisible forces to 


haunt a house in England. 


WALK 
The first hand report of a man 


who interviewed a Zombie 
who came back from her grave. 


Shorts about some of the 
most weird and fantastic incidents 
in ancient and modern times. 


We hope you enjoy reading these as much as we enjoyed preparing them for you Che Editoro 


